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Rede me and be nott wꝛothe 
Foꝛ Z ſaye no thynge but trothe. 


IJ will afcende makynge my fate ſo hye / 
That my pompous honoure ſhall never dye. 


NN 


O Captyſe when thou thynkeſt leaſt of all/ 
With confuſion thou ſhalt have a fall. 


= 


The defcripcion of the armes. 


Of the pꝛowde Cardinall this is the ſyeldẽ 
Boꝛne vp betwene two angels off Sathan. 
The ſixe blouddy axes in a bare felde 
Sheweth the eruelte of the red man / 
whiche bathe devoured the beautifull ſwan. 
Moꝛtall enmy vnto the whyte Lion / 
Carter of oꝛcke / the vyle butchers ſonne. 


The ſixe bulles hed des in a felde blacfñre 
Betofeneth bys ſtoꝛdy furiou ſnes 
Wherfoꝛe the godly lyght to put abacke 

He bryngeth in bys dyvliſſhe darcknes. 
The N in the middes doth expꝛeſſe 
The maſtif Curre bred in Fpſwitch towne 
Gnawynge with his teth a kynges crowne. 


The cloubbe ſignifieth playne bys tirannxß 
Covered over with a Cardinals hatt 
Wherin ſhalbe fulfilled the pꝛophecſ 
Aryſe vp Jacke and put on thy ſalatt 
Foꝛ the tyme is come of bagge and walatt 
The tempoꝛall cheualry thus thꝛowen downe 
Wherfor pꝛeſt tafe hede ãd beware thy eroũe. 


To his inguler goode krendt and bro⸗ 
ther in Chriſt Maſter. P. G. N 
92 OD. delyreth grace and pea⸗ 
„ ktekrom Gon the kat⸗ 
„ bher / thorowe the⸗ 
N lorde Fetus 
Chriſt. 
: 4 : Y youre laſt letter / dere brother in 
—Chriſt / J perceved / that youre de⸗ 
pre was / to have the lytle worke which ve 
ſent / wele examened / and diligently put in⸗ 


to prynt. UUhich thynge (the hode of cha- 


rite / where with not alonly you ad J / but we Joh. xv 
with the whole nombre ok Chriſtis cholen 
flocke / remaynge amonge oure nation ok en⸗ 
glilſhe me / are knet together / purly kor the 
truthes Cake pondered) J coulde do no lelle 

but fulfill and accöplylſhe. For as moche 
as it is a thynge lo neteſſary. Chere of no 
doute / hall ſprynge grett krute vnto the kã⸗ 
milſhed / and lyght vnto theym which of loge 
kleald have bene fore blyndkolded. Though Ma. xxv 
the ramylche relydue of gotes / lo karre en⸗ 
pred with manis blynde realon (which re⸗ 
pute grett kelicite to make men beleve / goode 
to be the naturall caute of evill / darknes to 
protede oute ok light / and lyinge to be grown: 
b 
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Mat. 
rx iiij. 


ij. pe. J. ij 


ded in trouth / and to make ok the worde of 
lyke the glave of death / tontrary to all tru⸗ 
eth) that leripture calleth theym faulce tea⸗ 
chers / and bryngers in prevely ok damp⸗ 
nable lectes / eve Denpinge the lorde that 
bought theym / and brynge on their ownehed⸗ 
des lwykte dampnacion / kor their leadynge 
of many into their dampnable wales. Ok 


ap. Tviij whole boddies annd loules thus once blyn⸗ 


Ma. vij 


ij. Pet. ij 


apo xvj 
j. ti. ilij 


itty. 


bed and ledde out ol the narowe wape of lyke / 
into the broade waye of perdicion / thorowe 
cobetoutnes they make their marchandple. 
IUherby the waye ok trueth (that is to Cape 
the glorious golpell of Chriſt) is evill ſpo⸗ 
cken ok. In fo moche that they after this 
maner kealed with the marke ok the grett 
heat of the erth / whole conlcientes. S. paul 
delcrybeth to be finged with the hott pero of 
blaſphemp / only geve hede to the lpretes of 
erroure / and dpbhelplibe doctryne ol theym 
which Cpeake kaulte through hipocrilp / kor⸗ 
byddynge to mary / and comaundpnge to ab⸗ 
ſtayne krom meates and loche wother) cannot 
but barke there att / forbid it / ad with all vio⸗ 
lence perfecute the reders there ok. Pet. J 


ij. Pet. j neverthelelle with you / doinge after the a- 


poſtles erudicion/ as longe as J kolowe no 


ij. Pe.j ij decevable kables / will not be negliget to put 


my brethren in temembraunce (thogh they 

partly knowe them their lelves / and are ffa- 

blylſhed in the prefent trueth) ok thole thyn⸗ 

ges wherby they maye the more evidetly note 

the difceatfulnes of mortall man / and the 

better come vnto the knowledge of the im⸗ 

ortall god. Seynge the tyme at hoͤde wherin 

god of his infinite mercy / hath ordened be⸗ Luc. 
fore to make theym thorowe Chriſt oure Kom. j 
lorde parte takers allo of his glorious will Ac. rity 
and porpos, eve as in the golpell oure lave⸗Ebre.iij 
dure bekore to all his hadd promeled. J ther⸗ mar. ij 
fore colyderyngethe worldethus to be wrap⸗ rb 
latter dayes becom an hole or denne ok kalte j. Jo. v 
koxy hipocrites / and amancio kor all raven⸗ Lu. viij. 
pnge wolves dilgyled in lambes kynnes / Ma. vij 
which hate all love / and with oute drede of 

god wander but kor theire praye) have iud⸗ 

ged it a thynge moſte conbeniet/ to lett this 

{male treatous as a glas or myroure moſt 

cleave before all mens eyes. In the preface 

where ok manpkeſtly they ſhall perteave / 

howe grett daunger nowe a Dapes it is / the 

trueth other to deltribe with penne / or with Luc. vj 
tonge to declare. In the lamentacio kolow⸗ 

vnge / made by a bely beaſt / engendred a: 

monge the grely / or anoynted heap / wother Ko. xvj 


wyle called the pappſtitall Ceete (whom 

Maroy Chriſt calleth a croked / vntawarde / and cruell 
1vij generatid ok venemous vipers) they may lur⸗ 
Lute. ix ly groape and kele / where ok oure Cpretuall 
lordes / maſters / ad rulars (kalcely lo named) 

have proteded / and are come. with what 
preſomcion they dildapne the auncient and 

true noble bloud. ad what preeminece and 

ma. xxiij dignite they have obtayned through their 
faulce ad crakti bryngynge vppe ok the blal⸗ 
phemous malle / which principally is their 

holde / ſtede / and defence. Forthermore in 

the dialoge enluynge or breke interlude / is 

mas delcrybed with his abhominable minif- 

ters. as Popes / Cardinalls / bilſhops / ab⸗ 

botes / monkes / kryres / and lyke wother. 

wherin allo is declared whatt trees they 

ma. vij. are with their krute. annd what they hall re⸗ 
epil. Ju. mayne their malle once dilanulled / ad putt 
downe. dbich all well conlpdered/ Jhoape 

that the reder what ever he be / will nott take 

this worke as athynge convicious / or a prin⸗ 

Kom. ij ciple of Hatred ad debate. nor pett delpyle 
the ryches ok the godnes / and ok the paci⸗ 

ente / ok the longe lokerante of god. but will 
remember that his kyndnes only leadeth 

hym to repentaunce. and mekely with the 

i. Cor. ij (prete of qupyetnes / kyrſt iudge it / and then co: 


lydre hym ſilke. and kautlelle he hall kynde it 

a grett occaſion / to love / and allo to thacke 

god his kather moſt mercikull / which ok his 

tender mercy hath nott delyvered hym vppe 

Onto a lead mynde / with thele vellels ok Kom. 
wrathe / ad children of the devill / to do Joa. vij 
thole thynges which are nott tomly / ful ok Kom. ij 
all vnrightoulnes / kornication / wickednes / 
cobetoufnes/ malicioufnes, ce. and fofered 

hym nott to become lyke vnto theym / a hater 

of god / and ok his godly worde. agaynſt 

whole vngodlines / and vnrightoulnes / the 

wrath of the hevenly god apereth, becaufle 

they with holde the true rightoͤlnes of god / 

whiche cõmeth throwe the lyght ol the golpell Kom. 
of Chriſt / in the vnrightoulnes of mans 

lawes and tradicions, Pe / ad as layth. S. 

paul / though they knowe the rightoulnes 

of god / Howe they which loche thynges co- 

mitt are worthey ok death / pett not only do 

the lame / but allo have plealure in the doars 

of them. Wibherfore they are before god with 

oute extule. feinge that know inge god / they 

glorify hym nott as god. nor yett are thanck⸗ 

full, but wexe full of vanities in their p- 
Maginacions, tountynge theym lelves wyle 

where as in dede they are koles. For with 

their kolyſſhe and blynde hert / they tourne 


the glory of the immortall god / onto the 
ſimilitude of the pmage of mortall man. He 

Dall lykwyle clearly perceve / that we of 

duty colde do no lelle / but kor the preferba- 

cid and tutell of the innocent and ümple / to 

declare the peſtilent doblenes / and deteva⸗ 

ble feduccio of the wicked. acordige to the 
doctryne ſhewed vnto vs every where by 

Joan. Chriſt oure maſter. which cam to lave annd 
J. 1. not to deſtroye. For one rotte apple / lytell 
mat. rity and lytell putrifieth an Whole heape. a lyt⸗ 
Luc. ij ell lower leben the whole lompe of dowe. 
j. Cor. v one rancklynge member / the whole boddy. 
Shortly to cöclude. Bere in J am well per: 

luaded / lett the vngodly roare and harcke 

never fo lowde / that the kyre which Chriſt 

Lut. xij cam to kyndle on erth / cannott butt burne. 
that is to fape/ his godly worde korever⸗ 

j. re. 1xij more entreace and cotinue, UUherkore dere 
Ola. xvij brother / yk eny mo Coche (male ſtickes come 
ciiij vnto poure hondes / which pe ſhall iudge 
crviij apte vnto the augmetacio of this kyre / lende 
them vnto me (yk in englonde they maye not 

be publilſhed) and by goddis grace with all 

my power ad poſſibilite / J ſhall lo endever 

my lylke to kyndle theym / that as many as 

Joa. viij are of the Cede ot abraha ſhall Ce their light / 
Mat. v and therbp glorpkp their kather celettiall/ 


which kepe vou and poures continully 
ſtrengthynge pou with his lprete ot 
comkorte to his glory kor ever 
Amen. 


5 


¶ Che Author ok the worke. 


Go forthe lytell treatous nothynge a kraide. 
To the Cardinall ok Porchke dedicate 

And though he threate the he not dilmapde 
To pupplylſhe his abhominable eſtate 

For though his power he doeth elevate 
Pett the lealon is nowe verily come 

Ut inbentatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 


The Treatous. 
O mp author howe ſhall JJ be fo bolde 
A fore the Cardinall to ſhewe my kace 
Seige all the clargy with hym doth holde / 
Aldo in kaveour of the Kyngis grace 
Tith kurious lentente they will me chace 
Jorbiddynge eny perlone to rede me 
ddiherfore my deare author it canott be. 
The Author. 
Thou knoweſt very well whatt his lyke is 
Cinto all people greatly deteſtable / 
He cauleth many one to do amifle 
Thorow his example abhominable. 
ddiherfore it is nothynge reprobable 
To declare his milcheke and whordom 
Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 
The Treatous. 
Though his lyke ok all people is hated 
Pet in the malle they putt moche cofidece 


dUbhiche through out all the world is dilated 
As a worke of inguler magnificence/ 
Preſtes allo they have in reverence 
ith all wother perlones ok the ſpretualte 
TUherkore my deare author it cannot be. 
The Author. 
O deare treatous thou map nott confpder 
Their blynde affeccion in ignorance 
Cuherby all the worlde both karre and near 
Hath bene combred with loge cotinuace 
Itt is goddis will his trueth to avaunce 
And to putt antichriſt oute of his kKyngds 
Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium 
The Treatous. 
Well pett there is greate occalio of grudge 
Be caule J apeare to he convicious. 
Mithouten Caple the tlargy will me iudge 
To procede ok a ſprete preſlumtuous / 
For to ole foche wordes contumelious 
It becõmeth nott chriſten charite 
U herkore my deare author it cannot be. 
The Author. 
O my treatous it is goddis iudgement 
So to recopence their madde blalſphemy 
Seynge they burned his holy teſtament 
Thorowe the prowde cardinals tyranny 
Agaynſt whole harde obſtynacy to crye 
The ſtones in the ſtrete cannot be dom 


Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 
The Treatous. 
Hk I prefume to make relacion 
Ol lecret matters that be vncertapne 
They will count it kor diffamacion 
Or thiges cotryved of a krowarde brayne 
To delcrybe their kaultes it is but vayne 
Extept J were in fome authorite 
ddherlore my deare author itt cannot be. 
The Author. 
As touchig that thou nede not to be deiecte 
The trueth ſhalbe thy conferbacion 
Uhples thou prelume no kaultes to detecte 
But wheare thou halk hadde certificacio 
By their knowledge and inkormacion 
ddihiche have korlaken the whore of rome 
Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 
The Treatous. 
Alas pett in their outragious kuroure 
They ſhall courlle ad bane with cruel Cetece 
All thole whiche have to me eny kavoure 
Ether to my laynge geve credence 
In hell and heven they have preeminece 
To do as they lyſte with kree liberte 
Mherkore my deare author it cannot be. 
The Author. 
O treatous lett antichriſt crye and roare 
Manallynge with fulminacions 


bis cruelte ſhalbe feared no moare 
Men knowynge his abhominacions 
F ye apon his forged execracions. 
Seynge his tyranny is overcome 
Ut in veniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 


ye on his dyblilſhe interdiccions 
ith his keyes locke chaynes and ketters 
ye apon all his iurildiccions 
And apo thole whiche to hym are detters 
Iye apon his bulles breves and letters 
Ulherin he is named leruus lervorum 
Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 


Fye on his golden thre kolded crowne 
ddihiche he vleth to weare apo his head 

Fye apon his maieſte and renowne 
Clayminge on erthe to be in Chriſte ſtead 

Iye on his carkes bothe quycke and dead 
Ex hot nut et ulque in leculum 

Ut inveniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 


Bliſled they be which are curfed of the pope 
And courled are they who he doth bliſle 

A courled are all they that have eny hope 
Ether in his perlonne or els in his. 

For of almyghty god a courled he is 
Per omnia Cecula leculorum 


Ut inbeniatur iniquitas eius ad odium. 
¶ Heare koloweth the lamentacion. 


Alas alas kor woo and bitter payne 
Oppreſled withe greke and Corofull care 
Howe Hall we fro hevy wepynge rekrayne 
Conlyderynge the cale that we in are. 
Ide have now lott the prpce of oure welkare 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Io worth the time that ever we were born 
To le the chaunte ok this dolorours dape 
For now ar we mocked ad laughed to korn 
Mire honour brought to extreme decape 
die mape well lynge alas and well awaye 
Sepnge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Aproche proud patriarkeé with poure pope 
Bilſhops arlhylhops ad Cardinalls gape 
Cduith all other prelate which had pour hope 
To be mayntapned by the male all wape 
Tho hall finde oure belly ad ryche araye 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Drawe nere ye preſtè in youre loge gow ne 
IUith all the kryres of the beggerly ordres 
Com hither moke : with brode habe croun? 


And all Coche as are hore above the ears / 
Helpe me to lamet with dolourous teares 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
The dolkull deſtruction of noble trope 
as never to man haulke fo lamentable 
Nor pett the lubuerũon of Wome oure iope 
Cinder who we were counted Honorable. 
O fortune fortune: thou arte vnkauorable 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Moe decealed alas alas. 
Departed is nowe the malle ad clean gone 
The cheke vpholder of oure liberte 
TUherby our whores ad Harlot’ everychone 
Mere mayntayned in ryche kelicite. 
Full Core we Hall repent this daye to fe 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Our baude ad brothels have loft ther kiding 
Oure baſtardes compelled to go aſtraye / 
Oure wynnige mill hath loſt her gryndige 
ddihich we fuppoled never to decaye. 
Alas therfore what ſhall we do or Caye 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Oure gay velvet gow nk furred with Cables 
Uhich werre wont to kepe vs from colde 
The paulkreys ad hackeneis in dure tables 


Nowe to make chebelaunce muſt be Colve 
Adue forked mitres and crofles of golde 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Meſhall nowe abate oure welthy tables 
Idith delicate deyntyes lo delicious 
Oure merp ieſtes vnd plefaunt fables 
Are nowe tourned to matters dolorous 
Ie muſt laye Downe oure eſtate lo popous 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Mure kyngres ſhynige with precyous tos 
Sett in golden rynges of ryche valoure 
Mure effeminate flelſhe and tender bones 
Shalbe coftrayned to kaule onto laboure 
For why detaped is all oure honoure 
Seynge that gone is the malle. 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
ddihere as we vled apon mules to ryde 
Nowe mull we nedes prycke a Cote a lone 
Mute wanta daliaunte and boſtige pride 
Caith wokull milerp is over gone. 
Oure glyſtrige golde is turned to a ſtone 
Seynge that gone is the malle. 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
Ie had oure Cerhates in moſt courtly wyle 
In greate multitude kolowige oure taple 
With garden lyverey after the newe gyle 


Thome we frelplupported to ie ad rayle 
How be it nowe cache fro wother hall kaple 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
Oure povre kynred we lytell vnderſtode / 
And of whatt vilnes oure pope did aryle. 
Ile deldayned the eſtates of noble blode / 
Mothynge akrayde dure betters to delpple, 
Aherkor agaynſt vs they will nowe lurmple 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
Te were called lordes ad doctours reverẽte / 
Kopally raignynge in the ſpretualte. 
In every place wheare we were prelente / 
They vapled their bonete and bowed akne. 
But it begynneth nowe wother wyle to be. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed/ alas alas. 
e devowred the luſtenaunte of the poore / 
Illaſtynge the goodesok people temporall. 
CAherwith we norylſhed many a whore / 
To latiłkye dure plealure beaſtiall. 
And pett we were counted (pretuall. 
Under kaveoure of the malle / 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 
ODure greate lordſpippes ad dominacions / 
Idlith oure ryche iuelles and lomptous plate. 
Oure places and large habitacions / 


Adorned with hangynge ad beddes of late 
From oure hondes ſhall nowe be leperate. 
Seynge that gone is the malle 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 
A due / oure ayde and lupportacion / 
Aherbpy fortune fo merely did Imple. 
Farwele comforte and conlolacion/ 
Thus loddenly chaunged with in a whyle. 
Mute vapne conkydente dyd vs Core begple. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed/ alas alas. 
By the malle we were exalted lo hye / 
That lcãtly eny ma we wolde once knowe. 
Tue thought kor to alcende vnto the lkye / 
Havynge oure leate above the rayne bowe 
But we are come dow ne agapne full lowe, 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 

The malle made vs lordeãd kyngkover all / 
Farre and nere every wheare havyng power. 
ddith honorable tytles they dyd vs call / 

Dredynge to offende vs at eny houre. 
The were weas krelch as the garde lloure. 
Under kavoure ok the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
Amonge all the people we went a kore / 
By pretence ot dure kayned holynes. 
They reputed vs kor haulke goddes ad more / 


Tbhorowe the males benelicialnes. 
Ahiche is nowe tourned to oure hevines. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
| Nowe decealed/ alas alas. 
The malle was only oure finguler fuffrage/ 
Do delivre the people from their lynne. 
There was no preſt in towne nor village / 
Blut by the malle his lyvynge did wynne. 
AAhole lupertluite Halbe full thynne. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
O kapthkull malle / fo conſtant and true. 
In heven and erth continually. 
Ie nowe thy chyldren ſhall morne and rue / 
The chaunce of thy dekaye lo lodenly. 
Conſtrayned we are all to wepe and crye. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
By the malle we had hye authorite / 
In heven and erth takynge oure plealure. 
Kynges and prynces kor all their dignite / 
To difpleale vs feared oute of mealure. 
Alas we have nowe loſt dure cheke trealure. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / | 
Nowe decealed/ alas alas. 
The malle made vs lo ſtronge and ſtordy / 
That agaynſt hell gates we did prevayle. 
Delyveringe loules oute of purgatory / 
c 


And lendynge theym to heven with out kaple 
ddiho is he then that wolde nott bewaple. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Move decealed / alas alas. 
Ok all maner thynges the tomodpte / 
By the maſlis healpe only did depende. 
From lycknes and peſtilent mortalite / 
The Cocoure of the malle did vs dekende. 
All proſperite that oure lorde did lende. 
das for favoure of the malle 
Powe decealed/ alas alas. 
The malle karre extedeth manis realon / 
Okt tymes ok koule wether makynge kapre. 
It tauleth krute kor to rype in ſealon / 
Puttynge awape inkeccions of the ayre. 
Greate eſtates krendſhippe ſtably to repayre. 
Have confirmacion by the malle 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
The malle in due tyme procureth rayne / 
ddiherhy floures ad erbes kreſhly do [prynge. 
And malle maketh it korto leate agayne / 
Juhen it lo aboundeth to their hyndrynge. 
All maner matrymony and marpinge. 
Is lſolemnyled by the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
To foudears and men goynge a warre kare / 
The malle is ever a ſure proteccion. 
It prelerveth people from wokull care / 


Dryvynge awapye all aliccion. 
Alas who can ſhewe by delcripcion. 
All the protkette of the malle / 
Nowe decealed alas alas. 
O wokull chaunce: mot inkortunate / 
So lodenly makynge comutacion. 
Never lente the worlde was kyrſt create / 
Aas therea thynge of loche reputacion. 
For in every londe and nacion. 
All goodnes tam by the malle / 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 
hatt avayleth nowe to have a ſhave hedde / 
Or to be aparelled with a longe gowne. 
Oure anoynted hondes do vs lytle ſtedde / 
Uher as the malle is thus plucked downe 
Unto oure diſhonowre all doeth rebowne. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 
The gooddes ok the churche are tale awaye / 
Geven to pobre kolkes ſoffrynge indigente. 
The devyne lervyte vtterly doeth detaye / 
ith halowed ople/ falt/ and frankynfence. 
To holy water they have no reverence. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
All people betaule the malle is departed / 
Seketh nowe / Teremonies to conkounde. 
The aultres of the lorde are lubuerted / 


dUith pmages which co many a pounde. 
The temples allo are throwe to the grounde 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe decealed / alas alas. 
Aherkore nowe of my lamentacion 
To make an ende with oute delaye. 
Fare wele O holy confecracion/ 
Adlith blylled fanctug and agnus dei. 
No lenger nowe with pou we can prape. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 
A due / gentle dominus vobiltum / 
With tomkortable / ite milla eff. 
Kequiem eternam / is nowe vndon / 
By whom we had many a keſt. 
Kequielcat in pace and goode reſt. 
Seynge that gone is the malle / 
Nowe detealed / alas alas. 


¶ Here koloweth a breke Dialoge bet⸗ 
wene two preſtes lervaunte / na⸗ 
med Matkyn. and Jeffrape. 


10 2 Etfrapye / hardeſt thou oure maſter / 
Thus with lamentable maner / 
ä Moſt pitouſly complayne? 
Arte g q Herde it tatha? yee be throode / 
J prape god turne it vnto goode / 


That it be nott to oure payne. 
But is it of a very luret / 
As it is Cpoken in the tountry / 
That the holy malle is deade. | 
¶ Dead? pee Jetfrape by my hande / att. 
And that thou myght well vnderſtande / 
adde thou eny witt in thy heade. 
For the Coroufull conſtraynte / 
Ok oure maſters tomplaynte / 
Allonelpy kor hys deteace was. 
Wherfor lett vs dure counlell take / 
AUhat ſhykte kor vs is hell to make / 
Seynge that deteated is the malle. 
¶ Mary watkyne thou layeſt very trothe / Fel. 
We ſhall have but acolde brothe / 
J keare me ſhortely after this. 
But J prape the tell me nowe playne / 
das he by eny mylchaunte llayne / 
Or was it kor age that he deade is. 
¶ Nape / it was not lurly for age / adzlat, 
For he was of luſty courage / 
Though he had very many peres. 
Allo he had continued ſtill / 
Pk preſtes myght haue had their will / | 
Mith the helpe ok monkes and kryres. 
Butt he was allauted Co lore / es 
That he toulde reũſt no more / 
And was kayne to geve ouer. 


Jek. 
qdat, 


Jek. 


Then cam his aduerlaries with myght / 
And llewe hym oute of honde quyght / 

As though he had bene a kaulce rover. 
¶ With what wepen did they hym hyll / 
ddihether with polare or with bill: 

A goode kelowſhippe lightly tell. 
¶ Napye: with a ſharpe two edged lworde / 
Mhich as they Cape was goddis worde / 

Drawne oute of the holy golpell. 
¶ And is goddis worde ok loche myght / 
That it llewe the malle Downe right / 

Ol lo auntient continuaunce ? 

My thynbeth it ſhulde not be true / 

Seynge that preſtes wolde hym relcue / 
ith worldly ryches and fubftaunce. 

Monbes / channons / all haben crownes/ 

Wolde have brought their village ad tounes / 

With their whole religious rable. 
hich vnder antichriſtis raygne / 
Are ok ſectes variable and vayne / 

Forto be reckened in numerable. 
Mure matter allo J dare lape / 

With many wother preſtes gape / 
dathom J knowe very well. 

Molde have (pent all their goode. 

Pee verely their owne hert bloude / 
To helpe malle agaynſt the golpell. 


Mat. ¶ Tollhe man they did all their beit / 


Not lparynge to opyn their cheſt / 

Gevpynge out brybes liberally. 

QAherby they had gret confidence/ 

For to have done moche alliſtence / 

In apde ok the malle certaynly. 

But it provapled theim nothynge / 

For goddis worde hath loche wor kynge / 

That none mape veil contrarp.] 

¶ CT Well/ pet take it kor no ſcorne / Fel. 

tell the wheare as J was borne / 

They rei the golpell openly. 

And the printipall doars be luche / 

As nowe a dayes governe the churche / 
No (male koles J promes the. 

And namlpy one that is the cheke / 

UUhiche is not kedd / fo okte with roſt beke / 
Aas with rawe motten lo god helpe me. 
duhole mule yk it ſhulde be lolde / 

So gayly trapped with velvet and golde / 
And geben to vs kor oure (chare. 
durſt enlure the one thynge / 
As kor a competent lyvynge / 
This leven pere we ſhulde not tare. 
¶ Hk he be loche what is his name / ddlat, 
Or of what regarde is his fame? 
J beleche the ſhortly exprelle. 
¶ Mary / lome men call hym Carnall / Jek. 
And Come Cape he is the devill and all / 


Patriarcke of all wickednes. 
ddlat. ¶ Well/ to be brete with outen glole / 
And not to lwarve from oure purpole / 
Cake goode hede what J thall Cape. 
The tyme will come or it be longe / 
hen thou ſhalt Ce their ſtatly thronge / 
Tith milerable ruyne decape, 
Note wele the enfample of Kome / 
To what milery it is tome / 
duhich was their hedde printipall. 
Goddis worde the grownode ok vertue / 
They went aboute kor to ſubdue / 
T erby they have gotten a kaule. 
Fel. ¶ Beleve me / thou ſpeakeſt realon / 
J trowe we ſhall le a ſeaſon / 
To the conkuſion of theym all. 
But nowe to oure mater agapne/ 
J wolde heare merveloully kayne / 
In what plate the malle decealed. 
Mat. ¶ In Stralbrugh / that noble towne / 
A Cyte of moſt famous renowne / 
ddiheare the golpell is krely preached. 
Fel. ¶ And what dot thou their names call / 
ddihich were counted in elpeciall / 
The aduerlaries of the malle: 
Mat. ¶ Truly there where clarkes many one / 
And gretly learned every chone / 
hole names my memorp do palle. 


Howe be it / Hedius / Butzer. and Capito / 
CTCelarius / Symphorian / and wother mo / 
In dede were reputed the cheke. 
hole lyuynge is Co intulpable / 
That their enemies with oute kable / 
In theym coulde kynde no repreke. 
¶ Wihat did then the temporalte / Jek. 
Wolde they all there vnto agre / 
Mith outen eny dillencion? 
¶ As kor the comens vniuertally / ddatt. 
And a greate parte of the lenatory / 
dere of the lame intencion. 
Though a keawe were on the wother lyde / 
But they were lyghtly latilkyed / 
The they could nott goddis worde denaye 


¶ I perceaue then manilkeſtly / Jek. 
The bilhoppe with his whole clargy / 

Mere ablent and a waye. 
¶ They were not ablent J the enlure / at. 


For with the malle they dyd endure / 
CuUhyls to ſpeake they had eny breth. 

In lomoche that kor all this / 

The bilhoppe cealeth not with his / 
To revenge the malles death. 

He Cpareth nott to courte and banne / 

Doynge all that ever he canne / 

To revobe malle vnto lyke agayne. 

He lpendeth many a gulden / 


To hange / morther / and bren / 
The malles aduerlaries tertayne. 
Jek. ¶ And getteth he any goode therhp? 
Mat. ¶ But littell yet I the terteky / 
And J trowe lelle he Hall have. 
Nowe kor all his hye magnificence/ 
They counte hym lavynge reuerente / 
Not motche better than a knaue. 
Jel. ¶ Peace whorlone/ beware of that / 
J tell the his lkynne is tonletrat / 
Anopnted with holy oyntmente. 
Mat. ¶ Pee / ſo many a knaues Chinne/ 
Is grelpd with out and with in / 
And pett they are not excellente 
Jet. ¶ Cockes bones / this is rancke herely / 
Hl it were know ne: by and by / 
Thou ſhuldeſt a kaggote beare. 
To lpeabe lo of loche a prelate / 
Mhiles they are all of the lame rate / 
For the more parte euery wheare. 
But to the purpole that we beganne / 
dihat did monkes and kryeres thanne / 
UUhen malle went thus to wracke? 
Mat. ¶ So vttered was their abuſione / 
That with great tontuſi one / 
They were kayne to ſtande abacke. 
Fel. ¶ Och: I knowe a kryer in a plate / 
Cdihom they call father Matthias / 


Yk he had bene at this brayde. 
He wolde have made loche a noyle / 
ith his horrible thrill voyte / 
Able to have made theym akrayde. 
¶ Tolche / there were kryres two or thre / Mat. 
In kayth as grett panched as he / 
With bellies more then a barell. 
Which kor all their learned ſtrengthe / 
Mere fo confounded there at lengthe / 
That they gave over their quarell. 
¶ Wihat made Jhon Faber and Emler / Jet. 
With their ayders Eckyus and Morner / 
Did they onto malle no lotoure: 
¶ Pes truly / with wordes of greate boſte / Mat. 
They Cpared nott to lende their oſte / 
Threatnynge withkearkull terroure. 
Howe be it they had ſoche impediment / 
That they coulde nott be there prefent/ 
As thou ſhalt the tale vnderſtonde. 
Emler lomtyme a reguler chanon / 
To dekende the maſſis cannon / 
Longe bekore had taken in honde. 
Uhich craktely to vpholde with lyes / 
So grevoully troubled his eyes / 
And alfo encombred his brayne. 
That there was no remedy / 
But he was kayne certenly / 
At home / a kole to remapne. 


Flatterynge Faber / full of dildayne / 
das newe admitted to be chaplayne / 

Unto duke Ferdinand by othe. 
ddiherfore he had ynough of bulynes / 
To dillwade the dukes noblenes / 

From kavourynge the godly trothe. 
As kor Morner / the blynde lawear / 

And Eckius / the krowarde lophiſtrar / 

They have afore tcaſtynge wildome. 
That in loche honorable audience / 

Th eare as wyle clarckes are in pretence/ 

They will nott very gladly tome. 

Jel. ¶ Medled nott Eralmus / in this matter 
Cabhich lo craktely can flatter / 
Tlith cloked difimulacion? 
at. ¶ He was hulp to make will kre / 
A thynge nott poſſible to be / 

Akter wyle clarckis eſtimacion. 
Tuherkore he intermitted lytle / 

As toncernynge the malls tytle / 
ith eny maner allercion. 
He keareth greatly lome men lape / 
wf malle ſhulde vtterly decaye / 

Leat he ſhulde lole his penſlon. 
Notwithſtondynge he hath in his hedde / 
Sothe an opinion of the god of bredde / 

That he wolde lever dye a marter. 
Then ever he wolde be ok this tonlent / 


That chriſt is not theare corporallp prefent/ 
In bredde wyne and water. 
Allo he Hath geven loche a laudacion / 
Unto the ydols of abhominacion / 
In his gloſynge piſtles before tyme. 
That yk he ſhulde wother wyle reclame / 
Men wolde impute vnto his blame 
Ol vnſtable inconſtancy the cryme. 
¶ Howe did they then with lovayne / Jel. 
And with the vniuerũte of Colayne / 
Made they right noght kor maſſis parte? 
¶ Pes Curly with terrible vocikeration / Mat. 
They made wonderkull extlamacion / 
The worde of god to ſubverte. 
They lent thether Thomas and Scote / 
dith wother queſtioniſtes god wote. 
Full ok trakynge wordes inopinable. 
But when it cam to the effecte/ 
They were lo abalſhed and deiecte / 
That once to fille they were nott able. 
¶ It was a thynge playnly acorſt / ‘Jee. 
That malle went thus by the worſt / 
Havynge lo many on his wynge. 
¶ Goddis worde is lo efficacious / dat. 
And of ſtrengthe fo mervelous / 
That agaynſt it is no reſiſtynge. 
¶ Nevertheleſle amonge this arapye / Jek. 
las nott theare one called Coclaye / 


A littell pratpe koolylſhe poade? 
But all though his ſtature be mall, 
Pett men Cape he lacketh no gall / 
More venemous than any toade. 
No / kor he hadde a nother otccupatpon / 
Mat. ¶ dulrytinge to the englylſhe nacyon / 
Inuentpones of flatterpe, 
Jek. ¶ To Englonde? in goode tyme / 
I trowe the vrchyn will clyme / 
To lome promocion haſtelp. 
Cat. ¶ Or els truly it Hal toſt hym a kall / 
For he is in kauoure with theym all / 
TUhich haue the golpell in hate. 
Continually he doth wryte / 
Euer laborynge daye and nyght / 
To pvpholde antichriſtes eſtate. 
Ok papiſtes he is the dekender / 
And of Luther the condemner / 
The golpell vtterly delpylynge. 
To korge lyes he hath no ſhame / 
So that they lomewhat krame / 
ddith the proceſſe of his writynge. 
He wrote of late to Herman Kyncke / 
Wlattynye in vayne paper and ynche / 
Pomeranes epyſtle to torrupte. 
Which by chriſten men requpred / 
Actordynge as he was delpred/ 
DPyd his parte theym to inſtructe. 


No thynge ther in was reprobable / 
But all to gedder true and veritable / 
ith out hereſy or eny kaulte. 
Howe be it this wretch vnſhamkaſt / 
Thorowe malicie was nott a gaſt / 

The trueth with lyes to allaulte. 
¶ Hk he be as thou Capt he is / 
J warant he ſhall not mis / 

Ok a benefice and that ſhortly. 

For J enlure the oure Cardinall / 
ith wother bilſhops in generall / 

Love foche a kelowe entierly 
But lett this nowe palle and go to / 
Lulhat is beſt for oure proffit to do / 

Seynge malle hath made his ende? 
¶ Surely as karre as I can gelle / 
Ale are lyke to be maſterlelle / 

Herre it be longe lo god me mende. 
For as fone as the malle is buried / 
Mure matter ſhalbe beggered / 

Ok all his ryche polleſſion 
¶ Then mate J put the out ok doute / 
It is goode that we loke aboute / 

Leaſt we folfe a newe lellon. 
Howe be it / howe longe will it be / 
Or ever that we hall le / 

Ol this dedde malle the buriall: 
As touchynge that in very dede / 


Jek. 


Tat. 


Jek. 


Mat. ¶ They are nott pett kully agrede / 

But J luppole ſhortly they ſhall / 
Some wolde have hym caried to Kome / 
For be caule ot all chriſtendome / 

It is the principall Ce, 

And lome wolde have hym to Fraunte / 
Betaule of the noble mayntenaunte / 

That he had of Parys vniverũte. 
Some allo perlwade in goode erneſt / 
That in Englonde it were beſt / 

His dedde coors rychly to begraue 

Jel. ¶ Nowe after my kolyſſhe toniecture / 
They coulde nott kor his lepulture / 

De pyle / a better place to have. 
Allo theare is Sayncte Thomas lchryne / 
Ok precious ſtones and golde kyne / 

ddiherin the malle they mape laye. 
ddiherof the ryches intomprehenũble / 
As it is ſpoken by perſones credible / 

Myght an Emperours raunlome pape. 
Morover theare is the Cardinall / 

Ol whole pompe to make rehearceall/ 

It palleth my tapacite. 

With ſtately hiloppes a greate Corte/ 
duhich kepe a mervelous porte / 

Conternynge worldely ropalte. 
Preſtes allo that are Ceculer/ 

Uith monkes and chanons reguler. 


* 


Ahownde lo in polleſſion. 

That both in welkare and wede / 
Mith oute doute they karre excede / 

The nobles ok the region. 
¶ Pl it be thus as thou dott declare / 

It is beſt that malle be buried theare / 
ddith due honorable reverence. 

¶ He but they have a krowarde witt / 

And par cale they will nott admitt / 

But vtterly make reſiſtente: 
¶ Holde thy peace and be content 
The golpell by a to maundment / 

To do it will ſtrayghtly theym compell, 
¶ They Cett nott by the golpell a flye / 
Diddeſt thou not heare whatt villany / 

Thy did vnto the golpell? 
¶ Ch / did they agaynſt hym tonkppre? 
¶ By my trothe they lett hym a kyre / 

Openly in London cite. 
¶ IUho cauled it fo to be done? 
¶ In lothe the Billhoppe ol London / 

Mith the Cardinall€ authorite. 
IUhich at Paulis croſle erneſtly / 
Denounced it to be herely / 

That the golpell ſhuld come to lyght. 
Callynge theym heretikes excecrable 
Ulhiche cauled the golpell venerable / 

To come vnto lape mens (yght. 

d 


at. 


Jek. 


ddat. 


Jek. 


ddat. 


Jek. 


ddat, 
Jek. 


He declared there in his kurioulnes / 

That he kownde erroures more and les / 
Above thre thoulande in the tranllacion. 

Howe be it when all cam to pas / 

dare Lape vnable he was / 
Ol one erroure to make probacion. 

Alas he ſayde / matters and krendes / 

Conlyder well nowe in youre myndes / 
CThele heretike diligently. 

Chey Cape that comen women / 

Shall alone come vnto heven / 
As thole that lyve perfectly, 

dat. ¶ And was that their very Cavinge? 
Fel. ¶ Akter this wple with oute kaynynge / 

In a tcertayne prologe they wryte. 

That a whoare or an open lynner / 

By meanes of Chriſt oure redemer / 
ddhome god to repent doth incpte. 

Shall loner tome to laluacion / 

By meriteè of Chriſtis paſſion / 
Then an outwarde holy lyver. 

Mat. ¶ They did there none wother thinge ſhewe / 

Then is rehearced in mathewe / 

In the one and twenty chapter. 
Gel. ¶ For all that / he layde in his lermone / 

Rather then the golpell ſhulde be tomone / 
Bryngynge people into erroure 

He wolde gladly loffre marterdome / 


To vpholde the devyls kredome / 
Ok whom he is a tonkelloure. 
¶ Clhy / makeſt thou hym a laynt? Watt, 
¶ Euen loche a one as paynters do paynt / Jek. 
On walles and hordes artificially. 
Which with myters / croſles / and copes / 
Apere lyke gape hilhops and popes / 
In ſtrawnge kaſſion outwardly, 
But they are pools in effecte/ 
Mamette of antichriſtis lecte / 
To blynde kolke deceatkully. 
¶ J perceabe well nowe that / honores / IAlat. 
As it is lpoken / mutant mores / 
With loche men moſt comenly. 
But thynkeſt thou in thy mynde / 
That he coulde in his herte kynde / 
In loche a cate death to loutler / 
¶ Nape / yt was a worde of ollice / Jel. 
J warante he is nott fo folilhe/ 
To putt his boddy lo in daunger. 
Ne verthelelle with tonge and porlle / 
All though he ſhulde kare the worlle / 
Gladly he will do his dever. 
To plucke the worde of god Downe 
And to exalte the thre kolde crowne 
Ok antichriſt hys bever. 
Aldo there is a charge vnder payne / 
That no man eny thynge retay ne / 


IUat. 


Of the gofpel newly tranflate. 

For yt they prefume the contrary / 
They lole their goodes with oute mertꝛy / 
And their hoddies to be incarcerate. 

Moro vver that no clarcke be fo bolde / 
Prevy or pearte / with hym to holde / 
Preachynge ought in his kavoure. 
But contrary their braynes to ſett / 
Bothe in lcoles and in the pulpett / 
Hym and all his to diſhonoure. 
dherkore it boteth the golpell nothynge 
As concernynge the maſſis buryinge / 
To fende enp precepte thether. 
For they had lever by this daye / 
Go vnto the devill ſtrayght wape / 
Then to obeye hym in eny maner. 
¶ This palleth of all that ever Jhearde / 
J wonder they were nott a kearde / 
Ok lo notable blalphemy. 
Mott with ſtondynge their interrupcion / 
Dhall tourne to their deſtruction / 
At longe runnynge kynally. 
For though they cauled to be brent / 
The outwarde ſhaddowe or garment / 
Ok goddis worde fo Hye of pryte. 
Pett the grownde of his maiĩeſty / 
Printed in chriſten hertes letretly / 
They are nott able to preiudyte. 


Therkore whyther they will or nill / 
Hk it be the holy golpels will / 
Malle in Englonde to bury. 
Lett theym crake vntill they burſt / 
Doyng their he and their wurlt / 
Itt avayleth nott a chery. 
They are worldly and carnall / 
And the golpell is lpretuall / 
Aſſiſted with angels prefence. 
¶ Pk it come vnto that reckenynge / 
They will mo angels with theym brynge / 
Then ſhalbe in the golpels allittence, 
¶ Have they of angels eny garnylon? 
@ Pe god knoweth many a legion / 
Att all tymes theym to locoure. 
¶ Howe do they thele angels gett? 
¶ By my fapth of pobre mens (wett / 
ddibhich kor theym fore do laboure. 
¶ Aha / J wort well what thou meane / 
Soche angels are nott worthe a beane / 
l it come to the poynt once, 
But nowe wolde J heave the exprelle / 
The maner ol their holynelle / 
Brelly declared att once, 
¶ Mary that is done korthe with all / 
For they have no holynes attall / 
As karre as I (ate yett ever. 
Howe be it ſhortly to diltoulle / 


Jek. 


Their proude eſtate fo glorious 
‘J hall here my Celle endever. 
Fyrſt as J ſayde there is a Cardinall / 
IAUhich is the Ruler printipall / 
Through the realme in every parte. 
Mat. ¶ Have they not in Englonde a Kynge? 
Jeff. ¶ Alas mane/ ſpeake not of that thynge / 
For it goeth to my verye harte. 
And J all ſhewe the a caule whpe/ 
There is no Prynte vnder the Lkye / 
That to compare with hym is able. 
A goodly perfone he is of ſtature / 
Endued with all gyktes ok nature / 
And ok genttylnes incomparable. 
In londrpe lcientes he is lene / 
Ha vynge a ladye to his Qwene / 
Example of womanlpe behaveoure. 
Notwithſtandynge kor all this / 
By the Cardinall ruled he is / 
To the diſtap ninge ok his honoure. 
Mat. ¶ Doeth he kolowe the Cardinales intente? 
‘Jel. ¶ Bee / and that the to mones repente / 
Mith many a wepynge teare. 
Mat. C The Cardinall vexeth theym than? 
Jek. ¶ Alas lens Englande kyrſt began / 
Mag never foche a tyrante theare. 
By his pryde and kaulte treacherx / 
NUhoardom and baudp leacherg / 


He hath bene fo intollerable. 
That pobre comens with their wyves / 
In maner are weary of their ly ves / 
To le the londe fo milerable. 
Through all the londe he cauled periury / 
And afterwarde toke awaye their money / 
Protcedynge moſt tyrannoully. 
The pobre people nedy and bare / 
His cruell herte wolde notte ſpare / 
Leavynge theym in greate milerp. 
Inlomotche that kor lacke of kode / 
Creatures bought with Chriſtis blode 
Mere kfayne to dye in petous tas 
Allo a ryght noble Prince of kame / 
Henry the ducke ol buckyngame / 
He cauled to deye alas alas. 
The goodes that he thus gaddered / 
Mretchedly he hath lcattered / 
In caules nothynge expedient. 
To make wyndowes / walles / and dores / 
And to mayntayne baudes and whores / 
A grett parte therok is (pent. 
¶ Lett all this pas J praye the hertely / at. 
And ſhewe me lomwhat lerioully / 
Of his Cpretuall magnificence. 
¶ Fyre he Hath a tytle of. S. Cecile/ Jek. 
And is a Legate ok latere / 
A dignite of hye premynente. 


He hath hihoprpcekes two or thre / 
ith the popes full authorite / 
In cafes of difpenfacton, 
ddat. ¶ He maye then with the malle dilpence / 
Hk he be kaulen in the fentence/ 
Ol the grett excõmunicacion: 
Fel. ¶ That he mape in all maner tales / 
Howe be it he geveth nothynge grates 
But lelleth all kor reddy mony, 
Extepte courles and blellynges 
ddith ſyght of his golden rynges 
All this he geveth krely. 
ddiat. (Path he fo large kaculte / 
Ok the popis benygnite / 
As it is lpoken abroade: 
Fel. ¶ He ſtondeth in the popes roume / 
Havynge of his bulles a grett lome / 
IJ trowe an whoale carte loade. 
Uherwith mens porkes to delcharge / 
He extendeth his power more large / 
Then the power ok almyghty god. 
For whether it be goode or ill / 
His pervers mynde he will fulfill/ 
Supplantynge the trueth by kalſhod. 
To gett hym a lynguler name / 
The londe he bryngeth out of krame / 
Agaynſt all goddis korbod. 
He tourneth all thynge topſy tervy / 


Nott ſparynge kor eny Cyimony/ 
To fell ſpretuall gyktes. 
In grauntes of confanguinite/ 
To mary with in neare degre / 
He getteth awaye mens thryktes. 
Ot leculer kolke he can make reguler / 
And agapne ok reguler ſeculer / 
Makynge as he lyſt blacke of whyte. 
Open whordom and advoutry / 
He aloweth to be matrimony / 
Though it be never lo vnryght. 
Laukull wedlocke to divorte / 
He geveth very lytle korce / 
Kno wynge no caule wherfore, 
He playeth the devill and his dame / 
All people reportynge the lame / 
Courſle the tyme that ever he was hore, 
¶ It cannot ſyncke in my mynde / ddat. 
That the Cardinall is fo blynde / 
To make eny Coche diuorcement. 
¶ Though it be nott in thy beleke / Fee. 
A tell the to putt it in preke / 
He doth all that he can invent. 
¶ Bitwixte whom doſt thou wene? Mat. 
¶ Bitwixte the Kynge and the Quene / Jek. 
Th ich have bene longe of one allent. 
¶ Some caule then he hath eſpyed / ddat 
CHich alonder theym to devyde / 


Is neteſlary and vrgent. 
Jel. ¶ Nothynge but the butcher doth kayne/ 
That the goode lady is barayne / 
Ly ke to be pak chylde bearynge. 
Nat. ¶ Had the kynge never chylde by her? 
Jek. ¶ No man lawe ever goodlper / 
Then thole which ſhe korth did brynge. 
Aat. ¶ Is there eny of theym a lyve? 
Jel. ¶ Bea Printes / whom to deltryve / 
It were herde ko an oratoure. 
She is but a chylde of age / 
And pett is the bothe wyle and lage / 
Ok very beautikull kaveoure. 
Perfectly he doth reprelent / 
Che finguler graces extellent / 
Bothe of Cather and mother. 
Howe be it all this nott regardynge / 
They carter of orcke is meddelynge / 
Forto diuorce theym a Conder, 
Wiatt. ¶ Are nott the nobles here with offended? 
Fel. ¶ Pes / but it can not be amended / 
As longe as he is the ruler. 
dat. ¶ I thynke the Quene is nott kaulty / 
But hathe done pnough of her party / 
Pl it had plealed goddis henificence. 
Fel, ¶ None is faulty but the butcher / 
Chom almyghty god doth luter / 
To Ceourge the peoples offence. 


Unto god he is lo odious / 
That nothynge can be prolſperous / 
here as he hath gobernaunce. 
Sens that he cam kyrſt korwarde / 
All thynges have gone backwarde / 
Mith moche mylcheke and milchaunte. 
No yverly purpole he doeth intende / 
That ever cometh to a goode ende / 
But damage and tribulacion. 
¶ In thete parties it is verikyed Mat. 
That he hath a college edited / 
Ok mervelous koundacion. 
¶ Ok preuy houles of baudry / Jet. 
He hath made a tues openly / 
Endued with large exibicion. 
¶ Lyckneſt thou to whoarmongers / Mat. 
A colage of clarkes and (colears/ 
Endluynge learned erudition. 
¶ Thou maypſt perceave / hy reaſon / Jek. 
That vertue ſhalbe very gealon / 
Amonge a lorte of pole lolels. 
dahich have ryches infinite / 
In welth and worldly delyte / 
Geven to plealure and nothynge eles. 
¶ They rede there both greke and ebrue / Tat. 
C J will not Cape but it is true / Jek. 
That there be men ok grett (cience, 
Howe be it where pryde is the begynnynge. 


The devill is comenty the endynge / 
As we le by experience. 
And yk thou conlpder well / 
Even as the towre of Babell / 
Began of a prelomption. 
So this tolledge J dare vndertabe / 
dahich the Cardinall doth male / 
Shall conkunde the region. 
Chat is it to fe dogges and cattes / 
Gargell heddes and Cardinall hattes / 
Paynted on walles with moche coſt. 
dihich ought ok dute to be ſpent / 
Apon pobre people indigent / 
For lacke of Code vtterly lof, 
Ua t. ¶ Path he kor loche kolke no providence? 
Fel. ¶ No / lavynge only to rid them hente / 
A proper wape he pmageneth. 
dat. ¶ After what maner porbiaunce? 
Jel, ¶ Truelpy leaſt they ſhulde be coͤbraunte / 
A warkare he theym Cendeth, 
Mat. ¶ Many ok theym then are llayne? 
Fel. ¶ They never come home haulke agayne / 
J mape tell the in goode plyght. 
For Come be taken preloners / 
And lome are dedde ok the kevers / 
Many of theym lolynge their lyght. 
OF twenty thoulande kyghtynge men / 
Stant returneth home agapne ten / 


In goode Late and perkect lykynge. 
For the more parte made beggers / 

And fo become robbers and ſtelers / 

U herby they have a ſhroade endynge. 
¶ He kareth nott the better kor warre / 
¶ Bes mary / it doth hym prekarre / 

To more gapnes then J can rehearte. 
For kyrſt or the warre do begynne / 
They laboure his kavoure to wynne / 

Gevynge gyktes many and dyvers. 
And pk it cannot be fo pacikped / 

They brybe hym on the wother fpde/ 

At the leaſt kor to be kavoured. 

And kynally warre kor to ceace/ 
ith rewardes they muſt hym greace/ 

Or els peate cannot be perkormed. 
¶ Dothe he practyle loche conbeyaunce? 
¶ He / and kor that caule in Fraunce/ 

This warre tyme he was beloved. 
¶ Chou make hym then a trapter? 
¶ J recben hym a kalte kayterer / 

Yk the very trueth were proved. 
¶ Well lett this pas / howe dothe he / 
In gevynge grauntes ok liberte / 

And cafes that be difpenfahle? 
¶ He koloweth the comen practyle / 

Ok marchantes in their marchandple / 

To gett worldly goodes movable. 


ddat. 
Jek. 


at. 
Jek. 


Mat. 
Jek. 


ddiat. 


Fel. 


Savynge they take grett laboures / 
And he doth all by his kactoures / 
Keſtynge in qupet Celicite, 
He hath kalte kariles and Cerphes/ 
Gapynge kor nothynge but kor brybes / 
Full of kraudes and perverſite. 
dat. ¶ They are named pett wother wyle / 
Gel. ¶ Trothe / but they kolowe their gyle / 
In wicked operacions. 
Wat. ¶ J put a caſe nowe they be leawde / 
As I thynchke they are all be ſhrewde / 
In their adminiſtrations / 
Shall they to hell kor the Cardinall / 
Or els thynkeſt thou that he ſhall / 
Go thether in his owne perlone? 
Jet. ¶ Though he have here loche prerogative / 
In all poyntes that be difpentatibe/ 
To perkorme it by comyſſion. 
Pett in this poynt lekerly / 
He mul perkorme it pertonally / 
IHithoute enp erempcion, 
Mat. ¶ Pk he be as thou haſt here layde / 
J wene the devils will be akrayde / 
To have hym as a companion. 
For what with his execracions / 
And with his terrible kulminacions / 
He wolde handle theym lo. 
That kor very drede and keare / 


All the devils that he theare/ 

@dilbe glad to let hym go. 
¶ As for that thou mayſt be allured / Jek. 
The devils with courlles are invred / 

As authours there of with out kaple. 


¶ CAhat yk he will the devils blille: ddat, 

¶ They regarde it no more he gille / Jek. 
Then waggynge of his mules taple, 

¶ Doth he dle then on mules to ryde: IUat. 


¶ He and that with lo ſhamkull pryde / Jek. 
That to tell it is not poſſble. 

More (phe a god teleſtiall / 

Then eny creature mortall / 

ddlith worldly pompe incredible. 

Before hym rydeth two preſtes ſtronge / 
And they beare two crolles right longe / 

Gapynge in every mans face, 

After theym kolowe two laye men letular / 
And eache of theym holdynge a pillar / 

In their hondes / ſteade of a mate. 
Then koloweth my lorde on his mule / 
Trapped with golde onder her cule / 

In every poynt moſt curioully. 

On eache lyde a pollaxe is borne / 
ddihich in none wother ble are worne. 

Pretendynge Come hid miſtery. 

Then hath he lervaunte kyve or fir lcore / 
Some behynde and Come bekore / 


A marbelous great company, 
Ok which / are lordes and gentlemen / 
ith many gromes and emen / 
And allo knaves amonge. 
Thus daply he procedeth korthe / 
And men mult take it at worthe / 
Uhether he do right or wronge. 
A grett carle he is and a katt / 
IA earynge on his hed a red hatt / 
Procured with angels lubſidy. 
And as they lay in tyme ok rayne / 
Fower ok his gentelmen are kayne / 
To holde over it a cannopy. 
Belpde this to tell the more newes / 
He Hath a payre of coſtly ſhewes / 
ddhich ſüldom touche eny grownude. 
They are lo goodly and curious / 
All ok golde and ſtones precious. 
Coſtynge many a thoulande pownude. 
Nat. ¶ And who did kor thes Hewes pape? 
Jet. ¶ Truly many a ryche abbape / 
To be eaſied of his vifitacion, 
Mat. ¶ Doth he in his owne perlone vit: 
Jek. ¶ Mo / another kor hym doth it / 
That can Chyll of the occupacion, 
A kelowe nether wyle nor ladde / 
But he was never yett kull madde / 
Though he be krantyke and more. 


Doctor Alyn he is named / 
One that to lye is not alſhamed / 
we he ſpye avauntage therfore, 
¶ Are loche with hym in eny prpce? 
¶ Pe / kor they do all his advyce / 
Whether it be wronge or right. 
¢ Bath the Tardinall eny gay manſion? 
¶ Grett palaces with out comparelon / 
Mot glorious of outwarde fight. 
And with in decked poynt device / 
More lyke vnto a paradice / 
Then an erthely habitacion. 
¶ He cometh then of Lome noble ſtocke? 
¶ His Cather coulde lnatche a bullock / 
A butcher by his occupacion. 
¶ Howe cam he vnto this glory? 
¶ Playnly by the devils policy / 
As it is every wheare layde. 
¶ Are the ſtates here with all content. 
¶ Pk they lpeake aught they are ſhent / 
TUherkore J tell the they are a krayde. 
¶ IUhatt abſtinence vleth he to take? 
¶ In Lent all kylche he doth Corfake/ 
Fedde with partriges and plovers. 
¶ He leadeth then a Lutherans lyke: 
¶ O nape / kor he hath no wyke / 
But whoares that be his lovers. 
¶ Pk he ble whoares to octupv / 
e 


Mat. 
Fel. 


Mat. 
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Mat. 
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lat. 
5 


ddat. 
Jet. 


IUat. 
Jek. 


Tat. 


It is grett marvell tertaynly / 
That he elcapeth the krenche pockes. 
Jet. ¶ He had the pockes with out kayle / 
WMherkore people on hym did rayle / 
With many obprobrious mockes. 
dat, ¶ He was then abhorred ok his prince? 
Gel. ¶ By mp troth man / not an ynche / 
Still in kavoure continually, 
Mat. (By the devill then he worketh: 
Fel. ¶ Truly Co every man iudgeth. 
But alas what remedp? 
dat. ¶ Path he children by his whoares allo: 
Jet. ¶ Me and that Cull prowaly they go / 
Namly one whom J do knowe. 
hich hath of the churches goodes clerly / 
More then two thoufand pownde perly / 
And pett is not content J trowe. 
His name is maſter IA inter / 
For whom my lorde his kather / 
Pathe gotten of the krenche kynges grace. 
That when the bilſhop of Kone / 
Out ok this lyke is dedde and gone / 
He ſhall luttede hym in his plate. 
ddiat. ¶ And is his Cather as redy / 
To promoute the noble progeny / 
As he is towardes his baſtardes? 
Jet. ¶ He kavoureth lytell noble lynage / 
Takynge a wape their heritage / 


Rather then to fett theym korwardes. 
He breaketh mens teſtamentes / 

And contrarp to their intentes / 

At his owne mynde and plealure. 
He wilbe nedes their ex lecutours / 
Sapinge with the devill all his oures / 

Kychelp to entreate his trealoure. 
Many a goode ladys ioynter / 

He engroleth vp into his coker / 

Ol the which lome here to name. 
J vecken the Countes of Darby / 
Aith the Countes of Sallbury / 

Allo the Duches of Buckyngame. 
¶ Is the devil loche an whorfone? 
¶ Och / there is nether duke ne barone / 

Be they never of lo grett power. 
But they are conſtrayned to croutche / 
Before this butcherly lloutche / 

As it were vnto an Emproure. 
¶ Nowe lurly then after my mynde / 
They cannot foche another kynde / 

The dedde maſlis office to lolempnile. 
¶ Pl it be his pleafure he mape/ 

Howe be it he vleth lytell to prape / 

For it is late or he do arple, 

Aldo as karre as J canne mule / 
To do this office he will rekule / 
Dredynge his pompe therby to lofe, 


Mat. 
Jek. 


Mat. 


Jek. 


Mat. ¶ As kor that / it Hall nothynge Ckpll/ 
Playnly yk it be the golpels will / 
Do it he muſt and can not chole. 
Gel. ¶ Vert it wilbe a parelous buũnes / 
For hilhops and preſtes doutles / 
To apde hymn will nott be llacke. 
Though they loue hym as the devill / 
Bett to do the golpell Come evill / 
No diligence in theym ſhall lacke. 
Mat. ¶ Have the bilſhops fo grett ryches: 
Jef. ¶ It is nott poſſible to expres / 
8 The treadure of the Cpretualte, 
Mat. ¶ Wbhat/ are the bilſhops divines: 
Jet. ¶ He they can wele lkyll of wynes / 
Better then ok devinite. 
Lawears they are of experience / 
And in cafes agaynſt conlciente / 
They are parket by practyle. 
To forge excommunitacions / 
| For tythes and decimacions / 
Js their continuall erercpfe, 
As kor preachynge they take no care / 
They wolde le a courle at an hare / 
Kather then to make a lermon. 
To folowe the chace of wylde dere / 
Pallynge the tyme with ioly chere / 
Amonge theym all is comon, 
To plape at the cardes and dyte / 


Some of theym are nothynge nyte / 
Both at halard and momchaunce. 
They dryncke in gaye golden bolles / 
The bloudde of pobre ſimple loules / 
Perilſhynge kor lacke of luſtenaunte. 
Their hongery cures they never teache / 
Nor will Coffre none wother to preache / 
But loche as can lye and flatter, 
Biddynge the beades after this rate / 
He ſhall praye kor the goode eſtate / 
Ok my lorde my matter, 
And Co redynge a ragge mans roule / 
He erhorteth to prape kor the loule / 
Ol this perlone and of that. 
Which gave hoke/ bell / or challes / 
To the fortheraunce ok goddis lerves / 
Babblynge he wotteth neare what. 
Soche preachers be comended/ 
And the wother are reprehended / 
Udihich preache the golpell purly. 
So they ſitt apon coulihens fofte/ 
Their ropalte exalted alokte / 
Thep regarde nott goddis worde Curly, 
They are lo geben to abarpee/ 
That they ponder no preiudyce / 
Häppenynge to the comen weall. 
They noryſſhe ler vauntes in ydelnes / 
@dihich when they are maſterles / 


Are conſtrayned to begge or Teale. 
To tell all the abhominacion / 
Ok their wretched tonuerlacion / 
It were bothe longe and tedious. 
Wat. CIE the hilhops do lo abownde/ 
Howe are leculer preſtes kownde / 
Mith perfons which be religious: 
Jet. ¶ Thynkeſt that with theym it is Lcant / 
Napye nape man / I the warant / 

They kele no indigent rearage. 

For they have goodes innumerable / 
And kare moche better at their table / 

Then lordes of worthy parage. 
Fortune with preſtes runneth on wheles / 
So that lome have after their heles / 

A lcoare of vemen taule and ſtoute. 
ddihfom kor to mayntayne ydelp / 

They have benekytes very manx / 

In the country there aboute. 
herby they are lo proude and vapne / 
That the noble men they dildapne / 

Uith Ccornfull indignacion. 
Though peraventure their kathers / 
Mere other lowters or cobblers / 

Ol no maner reputacion. 

As kor religious kolke to be breke / 
In all Englonde they have the cheke / 
And mot plelaunt comonditees, 


The goodly Coples/the goodly londes / 
Wronglullp they holde in their hondes / 

Endued with many knyghtes fees, 
By coloure of their kaulce prayres / 
Dekrauded are the ryght heyres / 

From their true inheritaunce. 

They are the caule of mplerp/ 
OE whordonr/ thekt / and beggery / 

To the comen welles hynderaunte. 
No krutkull worbe they ble / 

All honeſt laboure they rekule / 

Geven wholy to lluggelſhnes. 

They are nether goſtly nor divine / 
But lyke to brut beaſtes and lwpne / 

Maltrynge in lynkull wretchednes. 
J Cpeake this ok the polleſſioners / 

All though the menditant orders / 

Are nothynge lelle abhominable. 
hole lyvynge is with oute laude / 
Norilched in rapyne and kraude / 

Grounded on lelynge deteſtable. 
They are the devils mellengers / 

And ok antichriſt the members / 

Example ok all perverũte. 

They are ydols of flattery / 

And apoſtels of hypocryſy / 
Keplenicched with enormite. 

Jo / here J have thus reported / 


* 


Howe their lyke is partly ordred / 
And vnder what condicion. 
Mat. ¶ That thou hak J make god a vowe / 
Inlomoche that J marvaple howe / 
Thou knoweſt their aifpoficion. 
But J prape the / doſt thou iudge / 
That they will murmer and grudge / 
At the dedde malſis buryinge: 
Fel. ¶ Ve (yr J wis man J am lure / 
They will laboure with buly ture / 
His lepulture korbiddynge. 
For why their luperkluite / 
By the maſſis liberalite / 
Only hath fupportacion, 
Mat. ¶ Luhat fuppole thou of men temporall? 
Fel. ¶ Ithynke they wolde holde here with all / 
WE th ey had due informacion, 
Me vertheleſle at the begyr ynge / 
Dede malle amonge theym to brynge / 
There wilbe Come dilliculte. 
Be caule of longe continuaunce/ 
They have had truſt and alliaunce / 
Thorowe the malle faved to be. 
For thele preſtes and kryres perlwade / 
That by the malle they ſhall evade / 
Eternall payne and punnylſhment. 
hole Cuffrage doeth theym gret ſtedde / 
Profitable bothe to quicke and dedde / 


After their mynde and iudgement. 
¶ Pe to preſtes and kryers milerable / 
Doutles the malle is profitable / 
And is the mill ok their welkare. 
But to the people without kaynynge / 
It is playne a kraudkull deceavynge / 
To make their porlle empty and bare. 
¶ Nowe truly I trowe as thou dott Cape/ 
Even there goeth the hare quyte awape / 
And all their babellynge is but lyes. 
All though there be wother obſtacles / 
Be caule of the grett myracles / 
Daply practyſed bekore dure epes. 
C Thou never laweſt myracle wrought? 
¶ J / no by hym that me bought / 
But as the preſtes make rehearceall. 
¶ Canſt thou rehears me nowe one? 
¶ No J cannot / but oure Cpr Jhon 
Can / in his Englilche keſtivall. 
¶ Geve they to loche Cables credence? 
¶ They have them in more reverente / 
Then the golpell a thoufand kolde. 
Aldo ther is nether whoare nor theke / 
Nor enp of Co wicked milchele / 
But by the malle is made bolde. 
For yk they heare once a preſtis malle / 
They truſt Curly that daye to palle / 
ith out all parell or daungeoure. 


ddat, 


Jek. 


dda. 
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Jek. 


Mat. 
‘Jet, 


Crafty lorterers and kalte dyte players / 
Pickeporfes and prevy tonveyers / 

By the malle hope to have focoure. 
Maͤrchantes pallynge viages on karre / 
And loudiars goynge korthe to warre / 

By the malle are okte prelerved. 
Malle bryngeth lynners to grace / 

And kendes awape it doeth chace/ 

Above all thynges prekerred. 

Malle lolemnileth mariage / 
And kepeth people krom domage / 

Caulynge allo wedder to be kaper. 
Malle maketh tame thynges of wylde / 
And helpeth wemen to be with chylde / 

Thorowe alliſtence of the layer. 
Malle avayleth agaynſt lycknes / 

A proved remedy for all diſtres / 

And kor thynges that be gone. 
Thus to conclude with brevite / 
Ol the whole churches felicite/ 

The malle is mapntener alone. 

dat. ¶ The nobles that be wyle and lage / 
I luppole with Coche blynde dotage / 

They cannot Co koliſchly begyle. 

Fel. ¶ Troth it is / lome of theym begynne / 
To have lytell confidence there in / 

And lelle woll with in a whyle. 

CUbich of the bilſhops is perteaved / 


dUherfore they habe nowe reſtrayned / 
Under the payne ok courllynge. 

That no laye man do rede or loke / 

In enxy krutkull englifthe boke/ 
Uholy lcripture conternynge. 

Their franty ke koly is lo pevilche / 

That they tontempne in Englilſhe / 
To have the newe Teſtament. 

But as for tales of Robyn hode / 

Iith wother ieſtes nether honeſt nor goode / 
They have none impediment. 

Their madde vnlavery teachynges / 

And theyr kantaſticall preachynges / 
Amonge ſimple Colke to promote. 

For no cok they ſpare nor ſtynte / 

Openly to put theym in prynte / 
Treadynge lcripture vnder their kote. 

Aldo their decrees and detretallt / 

ith kolylſhe dreames papifticalle/ 
They compell people to rede. 

Howe be it the conkutacion / 

Ol their abhominacion / 
They will not Coffre to protede. 

¶ Kepe thou filence and be whyſt / ddat. 

Though with grett crakes they reliſt / 
For a lytell lealon preſent. 

Pett J warant within ſhortt ſpate / 

Malle will have there his beryinge plate / 


Atordynge as it is convenient. 
Jel. ¶ So moche the worle kor oure thrykte / 
For then there is none wother ſhykte / 
A newe matter we muſt vs gett. 
Mat. ¶ All though malle be dedde and rotten / 
A matter mape lyghtly be gotten / 
k we dure mynde to laboure lett. 
Jel. ¶ He but preſtes Cerbice is gaye / 
For we mape with theim all waye / 
In pdelnes have grett relpyt. 
Mat. ¶ That kor a chriſten man is nott beſt / 
Borne vnto laboure and not vnto reit / 
As the koule is vnto flyght. 
But nowe all this matter to ſpare / 
Lett us oure maſters dyner prepare / 
For it is hye tyme verely. 
Jet. CA kelyſhip lett vs go a pate / 
For he will beſhrowe oure kate / 
Hk he kynde not all thynge redy. 
dat. ¶ Hawe / J praye the pett abyde / 
Sett thy bulynes a whyle a lyde / 
And lett vs have kyrſt a longe. 
Jet. Chat woldeſt thou that J ſhulde lynge? 
Mat. ¶ Surly lome propper conveped thynge 
Not over tedious nor longe. 
Fel. ¶ J trowe thou arte a ſyngynge man? 
The devil of the whit that J can / 
But J love ſpecially loche geare. 


¶ IAill thou have it mery or ladde? 
¶ I toarce not be it goode or badde / 
So that J mape Come what heare / 
CFE thou will thy mynde latitky / 
Gett the into lome monaſtery / 
And be amonge theym in the queare. 
¶ Do they ble Coche ioly lyngynge: 
¶ It is the crafte of their lyvynge / 
MAherby they make luſty cheare. 
¶ But J vnderſtonde nott what they laye / 
¶ By my lothe no more do they / 
J may ſhewe the in counfell, 
Shall Jaxe the nowe a queſtion: 
¶ Pe hardely a goddis benelon / 
And J will not Cpare the to tell. 
¶ Wate thou never in religion: 
¶ Pes lo god helpe me and halydom / 
A dolen peres continually, 
¶ Then thou knoweſt moche vnhappines: 
¶ A grett deale more then goodnes / 
IJ promes the kaythkully. 
¶ Well lett vs differ this till loune / 
hen oure maſters diner is done / 
de will agayne come hydder. 
¶ I am content even lo to do / 
¶ Fyrſt lynge a balett / go to / 
And then will we to diner. 
¶ Alas I am marveloully drye / 
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Mat. ¶ Thou halt dryncke man by an by / 
dUhat nedeth the lo to lynger: 
Set. ¶ Have at it in the beſt manner. 


¶ In the ioykull moneth of ioly June / 
Malkynge all alone my care to Colas. 
herde a bopee with a dolorous tune / 
Full pitioully cryinge/ alas alas. 

The worlde is worlle then evyr it was. 
Never lo depe in miferable vecape/ 
But it cannot thus endure all wape. 


Fyrſt to begynne at the ſpretualte / 

— Whole lyvynge ſhulde be example ok grace. 
Indued with parkett workes ok charite / 
Sehynge goddis honoure in every tate. 
The worlde with his vanites they enbrate. 
Kenpinge god all though they Cape naye / 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


Ol this worlde they have the cheke dominion 
Mith ſtately preeminence temporall. 

They prealume to be hadde in opinion / 

Ol the people / as lordes emperiall. 
Iorhipfull leniours we muſt theym call / 
Requprynge that we ſhulde to theym obepe/ 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


The ryches and gooddes of the comen weall / 
Hath lett theym in their honoure full hye. 
They are occaſion that theves do ſteall / 

And caule of all mifchefe and mifery. 

The worldly trealure they confume ydely. 
Nothynge regardynge but paſtãce and playe 
But it tannot thus endure all waye. 


The laboure ok the povre people they devower 
And of nobles they waſte the patrimony. 
They teache and exhorte men god to honoure 
With their temporall ſubſtaunte and mony. 
They clayme tythes to ſupporte their folp. 
Inventynge manp a kaulce otferynge daye / 
But it cannot thus endure all wape. 


They ought of duty to preache the golpell / 
The wordes ok lyke / lo dultet and lwete. 

Ho we be it there agaynſt chelly they rebell / 
Chriſtis doctryne troaden vnder their kete. 
They beare vs in honde that it is nott mete. 
The golpell to be knowen ok people laye / 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


They ſhulde be mebe / and they ar kull ol pryde 
Voyde of true paciente replete with pre, 
Envy they holde / charite lett a lyde / 
Retaynynge kor chaſtite carnall deſpre. 


Slouthe and glottenyin their hole emppre. 
Hath made temperance and labour to rape 
But it cannot thus endure all wape, 


Emprours ad kyngethey trappe in their lure / 
Deteavynge theym bey kalte adulation. 

So that of promotions they be lure / 

Full lytell they ponder their damnation. 
They geve theym no true inkormation / 
And that evidently parteave they mae / 
But it cannot thus endure all wape. 


The workes of mercy apon them are lpent. 
Poure people dekraudynge with iniury. 
They drynchke the bloud ok loules innocent / 
Simple kolke begylynge dutrageoully. 
Their koule kylthy carkes to magnyky. 
They wrappe in robes and coſtly araye / 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


Goddis cömaundmete they traͤlgrelle opely 
To his godly love no reſpecte havynge. 
They take his name in vayne with blalkemx / 
Holy dayes after their own mynde kaynynge 
To Honour their parete they are dildaynynge 
More cobetous then kytes waytynge apraye. 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


Letcherous lutte leawdly they enbrace/ 
Forbiddynge wedloke agaynſt goddis will. 
Their lubiecté they opprelle in wretched cate / 
Prone Onto morther chriſten men to (pill. 
Sacrilege and fimonyp is their corne mill. 
Ulynge kalce witnes the trueth to delaye / 
But it cannot thus endure all wape. 


The lacrementeè of ch riſtis ovdinaunce. 
Inſtitute dure keble kayth to luſtayne. 

They have perverted vnto oure hyndraunce. 
Enkorcynge vs to truſt in trykles vapne. 
Mother newe facremente kalcely they kayne. 
Oblcurige pode worde as moch as they may 
But it cannot thus endure all wape, 


Chriſtis kredo they have brought in bondage 
Ok hevenly rightes makynge marchandple. 
In goſtly workes they cobett avauntage / 

To fede their inlaciate tovetyle. 

Ok the damnable malle they make a lacrykyle 
Compellynge men dearly kor it to pape / 

But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


Ok hell and heven they make chevelance / 
Faynynge as they lyſt a purgatory. 
Hypotrily is leader of their daunce / 
ith wronge extorcion and blery, 

K 


Ok Chriſtis worde they make herefp/ 
Kedy and prompte chriſten men to betraye / 
But it cannot thus endure all waye. 


Mherkore breflp to kynnylſhe my balade / 
O Hebenly kather / apon the J call. 

Pave pyte on man / whom thou hak made / 
To lerve the in kredom Cpretuall, 

Kid vs from antichriſtis bondes Co thrall. 
TUherwith we are kaſt bovnd nyght ad daye 
That thy name be not blalphemed all waye. 


Lo nowe J have done my beſt / 
To Catilfp the requeſt / 
Accordynge as thou delyredſt. 
Mat. ¶ J will holde the then no lenger / 
But lobe that thou remember / 
To fulfill that thou prompledſt. 


Here koloweth the Secunde parte. 


7 SN, Lovde god what goode dayes / Jek. 
a G Thes mon kes have in abbeyes / 
And do nether lwett nor lwynche. 
Tei live in welthynes and eale / 
Havynge what loever they pleale / 

ith delicate meate and dryncke. 
Uher with they karce their bellies lo kull / 
That to all goodnes they are dull / 

Mahkynge merp with gill and Joan. 
They ſitt lepynge in a corner / 
Or momblpnge their pater noſter / 

Their mynde nothynge ther apon. 
Be they never lo ſtronge or ſtarcke / 
They will exertyle no maner warcke/ 


Nor laboure boddily. 
¶ Arte thou here Jetkray mate: dda. 
¶ Me / why comeſt thou lo late? Jek. 
J am łapne kor the to tary, 
¶ IJ was troubled with the eſtates / lat. 


J beſchrowe all their kolilche pates / 

For cõmynge here this daye. 
¶ So mot J the I thought the lame / Jek. 
Howe be it the ſtuarde was to blame / 

That he did no better porvaye. 
¶ By thy kayth / had thou better kare / Alat. 
In the cloyſter where as thou ware / 


Cinder the rule of the monaſtery? 
Fel. ¶ Fare cotha? they cate their belies kull / 
Every man as moche as he wull / 
And none layth blacke is his eye: 
Nat. ¶ Cuhat do they kor it / eny thynge? 
J ek. ¶ Truly nothynge but rede and lynge / 
Pallynge the tyme with (porte and playe. 
Mat. ¶ That is a lyke in dede kor the nones / 
Thou ware a kole by thyle ten bones / 
han thou tameſt fro theym awaye? 
Jet. CDF thyncke my lilke moche kortunate / 
That kro their lyke J am leperate / 
Seynge it is lo abhominable. 
dat. ¶ hat abhominacion is there in? 
Get. ¶ Alas mate all to geder is lynne / 
And wretchednes moſt miterahle, 
Mat. ¶ What a man of religion / 
Js reputed a dedde perlon / 
To worldly conberfacion? 
Jek. ¶ It is of a trueth they are dedde / 
For they are in no vle nor ſtedde / 
To chriſten mens confolacion, 
And as a dedde ſtynkynge tarkate / 
Unproffitahly cloyeth a Cpace/ 
Hf it be kepte above grownde, 
So in their lyke luperſticious / 
Ok wicked crymes enormious / 
No maner prollitablenes is kownde / 


@ Hett their order is very (trayte? 
¶ He but they ble loche a conlayte / 
That they make it ealy ynowe. 
More ealy by the twenty parte / 
Then to laboure in lome arte / 
Or to go with the carte or plowe. 
¶ They have man the worlde korlaken / 
And a lpretuall lyfe taken / 
Conſiſtynge in goſtly bulynes. 
¶ UuUhat call pe the worlde Jprape: 
¶ Weilthy ryches and plealurs gaye / 
And occafions of lynkulnes. 
¶ Then are they in the worlde ſtill / 
For they have all that they will / 
Uith ryches and polleſſions. 
And as touchynge the realme ok vice / 
Pryde / wrath / en vy / and avarite / 
ith wother fynfull trankgreſſions. 
In this worlde that we do name / 
There is none lo karre oute of krame / 
And lyve in loche outragioulnes. 
¶ Bett Jeſtrye thou erreſt lo god me lave / 
For the kryers no polleſſions have / 
But lyve only by pure almes. 
¶ Ftpers? nowe they are work of all / 
Kuklian wretches and ralcall / 
Lodelmen ok all knavilſhnes. 
Though they be no polleſſioners / 
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Bett are they intollerabill beggers / 

Lyvynge on rapyn and dilceyte. 

Morſhipkull matrons to begple / 

Honorable virgins to dekyle / 
Continually they do wapte, 

Ok honeſty they have no regarde: 

To dilpleatle god they are not akearde / 

For the valoure of a pynne / 

Ok whordom they are the very baudes / 
Fraudulent inventers ok kraudes / 

Provocacion vnto ſynne. 

They are llaunder of vertoulnes / 
Occaſion vnto vitioulnes 

Chickens of the devils broode. 
To the trueth they are adverlaries / 
Diligent imageners of lyes / 

Depravers ok thole that he goode. 
They are antichriſtis godlones / 
Promowters ok his pardones / 

And proctours of ſimony. 

They are brokers heven to bell / 
Fre coppy Holders ok hell / 

And ke kermers ok purgatory. 
Ok Cathan they are the loudiers / 
And antichriſtis owne mariners / 

His ſhippe korwardes to convey. 
And to conclude kerioully / 

They are the hell howndes veryly / 


Enmies agaynſt goddis worde allwaye. 
¶ Nowe thou arte gretly overlene / Tat. 
For in places there as I have bene / 

They do goode F the certikp. 

For pe it wer not kor the kryers / 
There wolde not be in leven peres / 
A lermon in the povre contry. 

And as kor their lyvynge truly / 
They begge peoples almes purly / 

Tahkynge loche thynges as they geve. 

They have no watt luperlluite / 
But even their bare neceſſite / 

Scant ypnough wherby ko leve. 
¶ I mean not that they are all bad / Fel. 
For J wolde the devill theym had / 

Then with a kapre deliverance, 

But of the gretter parte J thought / 
Tulhich J Cape are worlle then nought / 
Keplete with milchevous vengeance. 
Their preachynge is not leripture / 
But kables of their coniecture / 
And mens pmaginacions. 
They brynge in olde wyves tales / 
Both ok Englonde / Fraunte / and Males / 
hich they call holy narracions. 
And to theym (evipture they apply / 
Pervertynge it moſt ſhamkully / 
Akter their owne opinions. 


CUherwith the people beynge kedde / 
In to manpkolde errours are ledde / 

And wretched luperſticions. 

Ol Chriſt oure mercikull laveoure / 
They make aiudge full of terroure / 

Only threatninge oure damnacion. 
ddahole kaveoure as they kallly kayne / 
Ae cannot be able to obteyne / 

ith oute lapntes mediacion. 

They Cape that holy mens lulkrages / 
Pardong malles / and pilgremages / 

For lynnes make latilkaccion. 

They bid vs in oute workes to trutt / 
Uherby they Cape that we mut / 

Delerve oure laluacion. ; 

Fapth litell or nothynge they repute / 
ddiherof we beynge deſtitute / 

Are brought into delperacion. 

And as kor their lyke doutles / 
It is the well of ongracioulnes / 

Ol iniquite the myroure. 

The almes that pobre folke ſhulde have / 
ddiretchedlp awaye they do trave / 

To lyve ydely withoute laboure. 
Dillaytes continually they do mule / 
And crafty kalſhod dayly they ble/ 

ith imple kolke gretly dillemblynge. 
They keare lytell whom they offende/ 


Atuſtumed to rappe and rende? 

All that cometh in their fingrynge. 
Their milerable dilpoticion/ 
Cauleth ſtryke and ledicion / 

In all places where as they dwell. 
There is none vnhappines done / 
In eny chriſten regione / 

But a kryer is ok the countell, 
Though they Cape that their order / 
Is to have no thynge in proper / 

But to ble all thynges in comone, 
Hett ther is no comenalte / 
dahich hath fo gret parcialite / 

As their milerable religione. 
For where as the heddes principall / 
ddhom matter docters they call / 

Lyve in welthy aboundance. 

The wother are povre and nedy / 
Leadynge their lyves in penury / 

Scant havynge their luſtenance. 
Ok their brothers vexacion / 

They have no compaſion / 

Delpylynge thole that be in ſicknes. 
Ag aynſt all order of charite / 

They deldayne kor to have pete / 

Apon theym that are in deſtres. 
To ſhewe all their vnhappines / 

So abhominable and ſhamles / 


It wer ouer tedious and longe. 
Mat. ¶ Chou haſt layde ynough all redy / 
They cannot be moche wors lyghtly / 
VE the divell be not theym amonge. 
Sel. ¶ As kor that thou nedeſt not keare / 
The devill with theym is kamiliare / 
All wape bothe at bed and at horde, 
Mat. ¶ The oblervauntes are not fo diſpoled? 
Jel. ¶ dlilt thou have their lyke diltloled / 
Brelly rehearled at a worde: 
Mat. ¶ Nowe mate J prape the hartely. 
Jek. ¶ So god helpe me ok all hypocryly / 
They are the very foundacion, 
Mat. ¶ Peace man / what lpeahkeſt thou? 
J perteave well thou erreſt nowe / 
dith wordes of difkamacion. 
Jet. ¶ Uuhy thynkeſt thou that J do erre? 
dHat. ¶ Betaule the worlde doth theym prekerre / 
For their wholy converlation. 
Gel. ¶ He lo were the lerybes and pharilays / 
Through their kalte hypotriſy ways / 
Amonge the Jues in reputacion. 
Neverthelelle in inwarde maners / 
They were worle then open lynners / 
daihom oure lorde allo did courlle. 
dat. ¶ Makeſt ok theym loche compareton? 
Jet. ¶ He lavynge after my opinion / 
The oblervanteé are karre worle, 


¶ It is not poſũble to he lo / 

For they ſhewe ther as they go / 
Ol fimplenes gret aperaunte. 

¶ He ſo dothe the fore wother whyle / 

All though he canne many a wyle / 
Pretende a ümple countenaunce. 

¶ Thou doeſt wrongkully lurmple. 

¶ Nave F tell the it is their gyle / 
To have two kaces in a hoode. 

¶ ddhat do thou meane therby? 

¶ That they are dillemblers vniuerklally / 
And keawe or none of theym be goode. 

¶ They ble no whordom / nor robbery / 

Nor take mens goodes wrongtully/ 
As karre as I can heare or fe? 

¶ Open ad voutrers they are none / 

Het are they not virgens every chone / 
All though they prokelle chaſtite. 

They have pollucions deteſtable / 

And inwarde brennyngẽ intollerable / 
Ok the klelſhly concupifcence. 

Be and wother whvles advoutry / 

Mith wother meanes of letchery / 
Cloaked vnder a kayned pretence. 

Tu ich to overcome certaynly / 

They ble not the right remedy / 
Ok dure lordis inſtitucion. | 

Gevynge hede to Cpretes of errours / 
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And doctryne of divblylſhe doctours / 
ddhich do make prohibicion. 

And as touchynge thekt to be playne / 

They are the greteſt theves that rayg ne / 

In all the worlde nowe a dapes 
For all wother theves comenly / 

Ok theym which have aboundantly / 

And of ryche kolke take their prayes. 
But the oblervaunteè no people do (pare 
Makynge their queſt every wheare / 

ith mo importunate travynge. 
To begge of the pover and nedy / 
They are as dogges mot gredy / 

And wolves incellantly ragynge. 

dat. ¶ Pet they never handell money? 
Jel. ¶ No kor that is a ſubtill policy / 

To ppholde their madde dilgylynge. 
For when antichriſt lathans loune / 
To ſtablyſſhe his realme had begoune / 

Temporall honoure delpylynge. 

To have all in his dominion / 
He made many a religion / 

Iaith outwarde holynes aperynge. 
ddhich into lectes innumerable / 
der divided with oute kable / 

The worlde in care kor to brynge. 
By their coloured devotion / 

To the people they gave a motion / 


Their kavoure craktly purchalynge. 
And lo by their tontrivynge taſt / 

The gott clene a waye at the laſt / 

Their cheke polleſlions temporallp. 
herby lave people oprelled Core/ 
Scant coulde they geve eny more / 

Concernpnyge londes and patrimony, 
Then cam the kower orders of fryers / 
Uhich ave the lubſtanciall pillers / 

Ok antichriſtis mayntenaunte. 

So holy theym lelves they did mabe / 
That all polleſſions they did Cortake/ 

Tdilkull poverty to inhaunce. 

To live by almes they did pretende / 
And reteaved all that god did lende / 

Sheawpynge tokens of perkection. 
Cdherfore the people did theym honoure / 
ith gretter love and kaveoure / 

Then thole that had polleſſion. 
Except livelod and londes only / 

They reteaved all that cam krely / 

Uhether it wer mony or ware. 
Howe be it they did multiply / 

In all provinces fo innumerably / 

Through the worlde in every quartear. 
That the people wexed wery / 

Seynge they coulde not kepe a peny / 

But the kryers wolde begge it awape. 


At the lal cam the oblervauntẽ / 
Ok antichriſt the truſty lervaunte / 
To brynge the worlde in more dekape. 
And leaſt they ſhulde leme chargeable / 
They kow nde a newe wape deteavable / 
To begylde bothe ponge and olde, 
They were of loche luperſtitione / 
That in proper or in comone / 
They wolde nothynge kepe nor holde. 
Ol their nedes havynge the vle / 
To handle money they dyd rekule / 
Jaynynge auſterite of pennaunte. 
diherhy with delyrous atfecte/ 
The people had a grett relpecte / 
UAnto their paynted oblervaunce. 
In lomoche that though their londes / 
Aas geben clene oute of their hondes / 
By meanes of the polleſſioners. 
And allo moſt greveoully oppreſt / 
ith the dayly cravynge and queſt / 
Ol the bnlactate kryer beggers. 
Mett the oblervauntk lemed fo parkxt / 
That to healpe theym they iudged pt / 
Aithoute charge a thynge charitable. 
ddiherfore all the wother lectes / 
In manner reputed abiectes / 
The oblervaunté were honorable. 
Apon whom the workes of merty / 


Were beſtowed continually / 
With luperflluous abundaunce. 
And lo vnder a leawde coloure / 
In ydelnes they did devoure / 
The pobre peoplis ſuſtenaunte. 
They have increaled Co their nomber / 
That all the worlde they do encomber / 
With intollerable oppreſſion. 
They are more nopous a gret deale / 
In hyndraunte of the comen wealle / 
Above eny wother kaccion. 
For where as the people akore / 
Aer halke beggered and more / 
By the wother orders afore lapde. 
They robbed the worlde vterly / 
Caulynge it with extreme beggery / 
In grett ruyne to be dekapde. 
¶ Thou ſpeakeſt agaynſt conf{cience/ dat. 
For we perceeabe by experiente / 
That a godly lyke they leade. 
Chey flye diligently all excelle / 
Livynge in poverte and fcafnes/ 
ddith male dryncke and browne breade. 
¶ Thyn keſt thou they live in penurp? Jek. 


¶ Or els they are hipocrites verilp / dat. 
Ok ſhamkull diſſimulacion. 
¶ Sape that hardly once agayne / Jek. 


For they leade a lyke to be playne / 


Full of worldly delectacion / 
Fyrſt they have hefe and mutten / 
Ok the cheke that maye be gotten / 
CHith bred and dryncke of the beſt. 
And that morover lo largely / 
That to karte and fuffe their belly / 
They take more then they can deieſt. 
They have lautes with every dilche / 
IAhither that it be flelſhe or kylſhe / 
Or els they wilnot be content, 
To eate bred that is browne or ſtale / 
Ether to dryncke thynne byere or ale / 
They count it not convenient. 
And many tymes they have daynties / 
Sent krom dyvers lordes and ladyes / 
Their wholy lufkrages to procure. 
diat. ¶ Pet they nether hake nor brewe. 
Jet. ¶ Mo Cor all laboure they exchewe / 
Ithe kaythkully enlure. 
Talat. ¶ Howe have they their meate roſt or bake? 
Gel. ¶ Mother men kor theym the payne take / 
dahom Cpretuall fathers they call. 
Mat. ¶ And have they no Cpretuall mothers? 
Gel, ¶ Pes with many ſiſters and brothers / 
And allo doughters (pretuall. 
Mat. ¶ Howe come they to kynred lo nye / 
Jet. ¶ Becaule they canne flatter and lye / 
Mahynge beleve the towe is wode. 


¶ They cannot lye though they wolde / ddat. 
For they will nether ülver nor golde / 
Nor covet eny mans goode. 
¶ Troweſt thou they covyt nothynge / Jek. 
here as they come a beggyng / 
To the houlle of a pobre man? 
duhich hath both wyke and children / 
And is not able to kynde them / 
Doynge the het that ever he can. 
Pet he mu onto the kryers geve / 
All though he Hulde his houſholde greve / 
Havynge nought theym Celbes to cate, 
¶ O they have then the gretter mede. dda, 
¶ Ve god geve theym evill to ſpede / Jek. 
That do pover creaturs Co entreate. 
For they ſhulde their livynge gett / 
ith boddely laboure and lwett / 
herby they myght healpe wother. 
¶ So they do healpe them ſpretually. Tat. 
¶ Soche (pretualnes I dekpe / Fel. 
hen pover people dye kor honger. 
¶ Men Cape they are goode to the pover / Mat. 
And geve every daye at their doer / 
Brett almes and rekrelſhynge. 
¶ They geve almes / but howe? Jek. 
hen they have eaten ynowe / 
Their gredy paunches replenilſhynge. 
Then gadder they vp their levette / 
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Mot the he morlels but gobbette / 
IAhich vnto pover people they deale. 
Mat. ¶ Then are they lyke with oute doute / 
Unto certayne theves devoute / 
dUbich though they ble to ſteale. 
Pet they are liberall and kre / 
wf eny pover creature they le / 
To geve hym parte of their olen geare. 
Jet. ¶ Nowe truly their dilpolcion / 
Is not vnly ke of condicion / 
Savynge in this poynte they differ, 
That where as theves liberally / 
Geve their goodes gotten wrongtullp/ 
To the pober with true affection. 
They geve no thynge in very trothe / 
But Cerappes which they wolde be lothe / 
To ble agapne in their rekeccion. 
Aat. ¶ Pover folke pet comende theym gretly. 
Fel. ¶ But pe they knewe as moche as J / 
They wolde rather on theym complayne. 
Hat. ¶ Howe do they pover people offende: 
Gel. ¶ By caule in ydelnes they lpende / 
Uhich vnto theym ſhulde pertayne. 
Mat. ¶ They are not ydell I dare ſaye / 
ddihple they rede / lynge / and praye 
Continually every houre. 
Jeck. ¶ I call it ydelnes vnprolletable / 
Mhich in no cale is conkortable / 


To the necellite of oure neghboure. 
¶ Well yett the apoſtle doth wryte / 
A iuſt mans prayer doth prottyte / 

And is very ellicacious. 
¶ Are they iuſt in thy reputation: 
¶ Akter their owe affirmacion / 

Truly they are juſt and rightous. 
¶ Then it is an evident token / 

That they are of whom it is Cpoken/ 

Ve vobis qui iuſtiſicatis vos ipſos. 
¶ What doſt thou by theke wordes note? 
¶ That vonder neath a kryers tote / 

Moche hipocrify they glole. 
¶ Keputeſt thou it hipocrilp / 

That they ble to go lo holyly / 

In cutt ſhues with out eny hole? 
¶ Be it hipocryſy or no / 

To mangill their goode ſhues lo / 

Me thynbeth it but kolilchnes. 
¶ They cutt but the vpper ledder / 
¶ No kor it is moche eafier/ 

Then to cut the Coles doutles. 
¶ They do it kor pennaunce lake / 
¶ For all that gret ſhikte they make / 

To avopde all corporall Cofferaunce. 


Mat. 
Jek. 
Tat. 
Jef, 
Mat. 


Jek. 
Mat. 


Jek. 
Mat. 
Fel. 


qdat, 
Jet. 


¶ They ſhewe ſignes of penaüce outwardly. at, 


¶ Me but they kynde loche a remedy / 
That they Cele lytell grevaunce. 


‘Jef, 


For incobente where as they are / 
Thycke mantels of kryle they weare / 
ith lockes to kepe their fete warme 
Then have they kyre at their plealure / 
And to fit therby at their leaylure / 
No man fapinge theym eny harme. 
And when they walke their ſtacions / 
They eke gentilmens habitacions / 
ddhere as they Care delicioully. 
For be there never lo grett preale / 
They are let vp at the hy deale / 
Taken lybe lordes honorably. 
They have allo to walche their kete / 
Mater made Hott with erbes lwete / 
And a goode kyer in their chamber. 
Then have they bred / ale / and wyne / 
ith a ryche bed of dow ne kyne / 
Decked after the bel maner. 
And paraventure the goode kather / 
Hath in his lleve a bladder / 
Full of gynger / nutmegges or graynes. 
Uhich to make the drincke myghtye / 
He putteth therin a quantite / 
To comkorte and warme his veynes. 
lat. ¶ They kynd not this wherloever they come? 
Jek. ¶ Syr J wis it is their cuſtome / 
In gentilmens plates tcomenly. 
Mat. ¶ Vet when they go on karre iorneys / 


They cannot elppe oute all ways / 
Gentilmens houles Co redely. 
¶ Mary bekore their departynge / Jek. 
They have by mouthe or wrytynge / 
The names ok places where they dwell. 
¶ Some tyme they Caple pet J iudge? Mat. 
¶ Then do they mormor and grudge / Jek. 
Ly be ponge devils of hell. 
¶ They want loche thynges in their clopſter? dat, 
¶ Concernynge the kare ot their kropter / Jek. 
Id dd tell the a fore partly. 
But then they have geſt chambers / 
hich are ordened kor ſtrangers / 
And kor fathers to make meryp, 
There have they ale / wyne / and byre / 
And in winter tyme a goode kyre / 
ddith gape conceytes many wother. 
¶ diuhat is their tomunicacion: at. 
¶ By my lothe murmuracion / Jek. 
One bachbytynge another. 
¶ They have nothynge to murmur fore, Mat. 
¶ I tell the they murmur more / Get. 
Then enp perlons that J knowe. 
Full ok envious lulpicion / 
Overwhelmed with ambicion/ 
Though their vocacion be lowe. 
ddith all diligence they laboure / 
To obtapne noble mens kavoure / 


And to be ladys tonkellours. 
In loche matters dayly they boſte / 
Cho with grett eſtates maye do molle / 
Keckenynge theym lelve wyle leniours. 
Mat. ¶ Do they delyre to be tonverlant / 
In courtes ok vertue lo ſtant / 
Intangled with all vngratioulnes? 
Jel. ¶ They are content to be partners / 
Mith all vngratious lyvers / 
Yk lo be they geve theym almes. 
Mat. CI put cale they geve nothynge: 
Jet. ¶ Then whether he be lorde or kynge / 
They will his maners deprave. 
Howe be it though they be advoutrers / 
Ertoriisners/ or whormongers / 
Pf to be their krendes they witlave. 
Then with grett comendacion/ 
In their flatterynge predicacion / 
They will their actes magniky. 
ddiherfore whoares / theves / and bawdes / 
And all foche as live by krawdes / 
To their order have a kantely. 
Mat. ¶ Howe do they which are true preachers? 
Jet. ¶ They are charged in their chapters / 
Under their prelatis rapte pretepte. 
That agaynſt their goode kownders / 
Benekacters / and krendly doers / 
No enormites they detecte. 


¶ k they lett men thus to lcole / ddar. 
I trowe they make many a kole / 
Ol ladys and gentill wemen. 


¶ Shall I ſhewe the howe they do? Jek. 

¶ Nowe for oure lordis Cake go to / Tat. 
To tell the caſt ot this wholy men. 

¶ Fyre it is their cuſtome ever / Jek. 


To go / two and two to gether / 
Excepte a grett impediment, 
And lo to my ladys chamber / 
Formoſt pricheth in the elder / 
UUhich of theym is moſt auncient. 
As lone as my lady he dothe le / 
ith a countenaunce of gravite / 
He baluteth her noblenes. 
My lady then ok his cõmynge / 
Atfectoully reioylynge / 
AUelcometh hym with gladnes. 
The father then with his glolynge ſtyle / 
After that he hath preached a whyle / 
ith babblynge adulacion. 
My lady with many a goode morowe / 
Begynneth her tale to kolowe / 
Speakynge after this kaſſion. 
O father ye do grett penaunce / 
To wynne eternall inheritaunte / 
Throw praper / kaſt / and watchynge. 
He ble Corto weare no othes / 


Lyinge evermore in poure clothes / 
Nether ſhetes nor ſhurtes wearynge. 
Ambition pe Cett a lyde / 
Flyinge worldly pompe and pryde / 
IUhiche with vs is dayly in vre. 
Happy are ye and kortunate / 
To live in fo parket a ſtate / 
Uhere to be laved ye are Cure, 
Hl it were not kor poure wholines / 
This worlde full of vitioulnes / 
Had bene deſtroped longe or this. 
Howe be it / pe do paciky / 
The rigoure ok god almighty / 
Toward vs that live a mis. 
The Cather then with wordes ok comforte/ 
Begynneth my lady to exhorte / 
Sapnge thus / o goode madame. 
Poure ladyſhippe nedeth not to care / 
For we prape dayly kor poure welkare / 
Or els we were gretly to blame. 
TAlholy. S. Fraunces do pou mede / 
Many a pover kryer ye do kede / 
Ol poure bounteous charite. 
Juherkore pe were made ſiſter / 
In thelaſt generall chapter / 
Ok oure whole conkraternite. 
By meanes wherok ye are partetaker/ 
Ol oure watchynge / kaſt / and prayer / 


Bemembrynge vou in oure memento, 
There is no daye that cometh to palle / 
But ye have parte oł many a malle / 

Prelervynge vou from carkull wo. 
UUholy. S. Fraunces allo hym felbe/ 
CUhich is above the apoſtles twelve / 

Nexte vnto Chriſt in authorite. 
Shalbe youre perpetuall dekente / 
Agaynſt lycknes and peſtilente / 

Soucbkerynge pou in aduerũte. 
And kor a ſure aprobacion / 
He bryngeth forth a narracion / 

De libro conkormitatum. 

Howe. S. Frances their ad vourpy / 
Onte in the pere entreth purgatory / 

Then that his fe daye doth come. 
And Crom thens he taketh oute/ 

Thole which to hym were deboute/ 

Or to his order charitable, 
Thus my lady not very wyle / 

Is brought in to koles paradpyle / 

Thorowe their wordes dilceavable. 
¢ Bath Chriſt amonge theym no place? Mat. 
¶ Chriſt catha? in no maner cace/ Get, 

He is rather to their damage. 

Be caule thorowe his paſſton / 
For vs he made latilkaccion / 
Aithoute eny mans lutkrage. 


TUhole doctrpne yk they did ob lerve / 
Playnly kor honger they ſhulde ſterve / 
Extepte they wolde to laboure fall, 
Mat. ¶ Howe conclude they then at the ende: 
Jel. ¶ My lady mut to their covent lende / 
Her blyllynge with a trentall. 
Mat. Chat is the trentall / in paper? 
Jet. ¶ Or els in goode golde or ũlver / 
To make theym a retreation. 
Mat. ¶ They will not kor all Englonde / 
PHandill money with their bare honde / 
As J have had informacion, 
Jel. C Pett in golden cuppes to drynche / 
And to touche wemen J thyncke / 
No grett parell they do adverte. 
And though Come of theym never dare / 
Touche eny coyne with hondes bare / 
Pett they touche it with their hertt. 
They have allo withouten lelynge / 
Money in wother mens kepynge / 
Kedy at their comaundment, 
Uhich by the wryttynge of a bill / 
In whatt foeber bles they will / 
Dayly is beſtowed and (pent, 
In eny covent where they be / 
ery keawe of theym thou halt le / 
But have a krende temporally. 
To whom kor every trylill vayne / 


That cometh once into their brayne / 

Hl by wrytynge they ſigniky. 
Though it co a noble or twayne / 

By and by they ſhall tt attayne / 

Not koarlynge what is layde oute. 
Ahich truly yt they ſhulde purchate / 
ith laboure and wett of their kace / 

They wolde wotherwyle loke aboute. 
¶ Pl it be as thou doſt erprefle/ 
Playnly their rule they do trantgrelle / 

Ketaynynge in comen or in proper. 
¶ They have the popis declaracion/. 
Makynge therof a mitigacion / 

In moſt kavorable maner. 

Under whole divlylſhe proteccion / 
They have put theym in lubieccion / 

As children of iniquite. 

Mherkore he taketh to his perlon / 
The name of their dominion / 

To ple it gevynge liberte. 

They have fcant as moche as a louſte / 
Nether clothes / churche / nor houlle / 

But the pope there of is awner. 
¶ Uhy alcrybe they it to the pope? 
¶ By caule with foche craft they hope / 

To begylde people feculer. 

For where as they live welthyly / 
And have all thong? abundantly / 


ddiat. 


Jek. 


Mat. 
Jek. 


Acordynge to their apetpte, 
Pet vnder loche kalte pretente / 
They kapne to Coffre indigente / 

CTontempnynge all worldly delyte. 
The pope allo kor this intent / 
Becaule to his errours they conlent / 

Alowynge his abhominacions. 
Graunteth to their avauntages / 
Many bulles and previleges / 

ddith wretched confirmacions, 
ddihote kavoure to retompente / 
Agapynſt all goode contcience/ 

They preache as moche as they maye. 
That the people with reverence / 

Continue ſtill in obedience / 

Ol the popis rule nyght and daye. 
Though his workes be contrary/ 
They Cape that he is goddis vitary / 

And of Chriſt the lektenaunte / 
Mahynge ok a kende / an angell / 
Chriſt / of antichriſt rebell / 

A laynt / of the divels lervaunte. 

UHat. ¶ J Cuppoled with out dillemblynge / 
That they vled in their preachynge / 

All ways to ſheawe the verite. 
Seynge amonge the ſtates royall / 
They were reputed lubſtanciall / 

With oute eny parcialite, 


They bled to go in pover wede / 
Exhortynge both in worde and dede / 
Unto the ioye celeſtiall. 
As though they had no erthely love / 
But only to the lyke above / 
Delpylynge the topes of this lyke mortall. 
¶ The wholpnes that they did ſheawe / Jek. 
Principally did over throwe / 
The kayth ok all chriſtendome. 
For they were confederate/ 
Mith antichriſt fo inveterate / 
Called the Pope ok Kome. 
CuUhole lawes to lett in renowone / 
Chriſtis doctryne they plucked downe / 
Pervertynge all wholy (cripture. 
And pet lo perkett they did apere / 
That grett mens conkeſſions to here / 
In every place they had the ture. 
They pretended Coche parketnes / 
That imple people more and les / 
Unto their wordes gave credence, 
ddhatloeber kables they did tell / 
They were taken as the golpell / 
Approved with cömen lentence. 
ddiherfore by their leduccion / 
They have bene the deſtruccion / 
Ob all true chriſten liberte. 
Chey make cruelnes ok mercp / 


Perkeccion of hipocrilp / 

And of kredome captivite. 
Ok tounterkepted ſimlacion / 
They ymagen mortilicacion / 

Turnynge kapth to tnfidelite, 
Ydelnes they name tontemplacion / 
Faynynge zele ok murmuratcion / 

Enmies to charitable amite. 

dat. ¶ J marvaple moche and wonder / 
That they ſhulde have eny anger / 

Or eny envious debate. 
Seynge from worldly ropalte / 
And promotions of dignite / 

They are willingly private. 

Jek. ¶ Though they have no worldly honours / 
Bet nether kynges ne emperours / 

Nor wother ates of the temperalte. 
Habe loche ſtryke in their proviſion / 
As obferbauntes in their religion / 

ith dedly hatred and enmpte. 

To be made confellors/ and preachers / 
Uardens / dilcretes / and miniſters / 

And wother offices of prelacy. 
ddith grevous malice and rancour / 
One agapnt another dothe murmour / 

Full of craft and inconſtancy. 

They have nether drede nor ſhame / 
Their kaultles brethren to dekame / 


Havynge none occafion why, 

Ponge men agaynſt their ſuperiours / 

And prelates agaynſt their inkeriours / 
One at another Hath envy. 

In chapters and viſitacions / 

They ble wronge acculations / 

With many llanderous iniurpes 
They execute ſharpe torreccions / 

To ponylſhe the trancgreſſions / 

Ol their kantaſtycke teremonpes. 
God and his lawes they omitt / 
Aplyinge their malicious witt / 

To kepe mans inventions. 

They are patrons of ydolatry / 
Promouters vnto herily / 

And bryngers vp ok dillencions. 
¶ Nowe by the kayth of my body / 
The oblevauntè are not lo holy / 

As they do outwardly leme. 
¶ k thou knewe manpkeſtly / 
ddhat a lyte they occupy / 

Thou woldeſt marvaple J deme. 
¶ IJ have hearde ynough and to moche / 
l theyr ton verlacion be loche / 

It is pite that they are ſouſfered. 
But nowe touchynge the maners / 

Ok thele religious polleſſioners / 
J wolde heave lomwhat more vttered. 


Mat. 


Jek. 


ddar, 


Jel. ¶ I tolde the in the begynnynge / 
Howe their wicked lyvynge / 
Fs gretly abhominable. 
Marche their lyke intentikelp / 
And thou Halt not therin elpy / 
Eny thynge that is co mendable. 
Mat. Cd hat Cap thou then of their vowes: 
Mherby theym lelves they lpowle / 
To god / by acertapne promes. 
Jet. ¶ Surly in it Chriſt they korlake / 
And them lelves wholy they betake/ 
To live in the devils lerves. 
Mat. ¶ Uhy / they prokelle chaſtite / 
Obediente / and wilkull poverte / 
Uhich allmpyghty god doth approbate. 
Jek. ¶ He kor all that J promes the / 
They kepe none of all the thre / 
With mundane atlkections intricate. 
Mat. ¶ All worldlynes they do renownce. 
Fel. ¶ Though with wordes they lo pronownee/ 
Their hertes do not content, 
Mat. ¶ They oblerve truly obedience, 
Jek. ¶ Ve but lavynge reverente / 
Nothynge alter Chriſtis intent. 
For alter goddis comandemente/ 
They ſhulde obey their parente. 
Honorynge theym as is their duty. 
Not with ſtandynge they are lo mad / 


Their fathers and mothers are glad / 
To honoure theym reverently. 
And where as holy Cevipture wolde / 
That vnto all powers we ſhulde / 
Obey as to goddis ordenaunce. 
They are vnder no power at all / 
Nether Cpretuall nor temporall / 
To the comen weallis kortheraunte. 
¶ They obey vnto their prelate / Kat. 
At all feafons verly and late / 
is precept accomplilſhynge. 
¶ J will not denye they do obey / Jek. 
Unto the ruler of their abbey / 
A carle of their ow ne cholynge. 
Het is it in luperſticioulnes / 
With outen eny profitablenes/ 
Ol their neghbours comkorte. 
They lerve theym lelves and no mo / 
Carynge litell howe the worlde go / 
So that they have plealure and (porte, 
And contrary the Ceculers/ 
Are vnder temporall rulers / 
With their children and wyves. 
At all lealons preſt and redy / 
To put theym lelves in ieopardy / 
Aventurynge bothe goodes and lyveg. 
To lerve the kynge in warre and peace / 
They putt theym lelves alwapye in preace/ 
b 


Che defence of the realme alliſtynge. 
There as the religious Cectes/ 
Unto no lawes are lubiectes / 
Obepinge nether god nor kynge. 
ꝓl the kynge will their lervice ble/ 
Forth with they laye kor an excule / 
That they muſt do goddis hu nes. 
And yk in it they be ko onde negligent / 
Thep Cape the kynge is impediment / 
Betaule they mu do hym lerves. 
And yk the kynge Hall theym compell / 
Then obſtynatly they do rebell / 
Fleinge to the popis mayntenaunte. 
Ok whom they obtayne exemptions / 
From all the iurilditcions / 
Of temporall governaunce. 
Mat. ¶ Ok the pope with out grett expens / 
They tan obtayne no foche dekens / 
As men lape which do it knowe. 
Gel. ¶ Het are they lo karre out ot tune / 
That they do their goodes lo conlume / 
Kather then in goode bles to beſtowe. 
Mat. CF perteave by this with out kayle / 
Their obedience doth not provaple / 
But what lay thou to their poberte? 
Fel. CiWhat nede J therok to Cpeake/ 
Conſideringe they do it breake/ 
Endued with ryche kelicite. 


¶ Do they loche lyvelod polelle? 
¶ They have in maner the ryches / 

Mi every londe and nacion. 
Namlpy in Englonde region / 

They excede in polleſſion / 

And lordly dominacion. 

The blacke order hath more alone / 
Then all the nobles every chone / 

As touchynge their patrimonv. 
Thou woldeſt curly marvell / 

To le their kare and aparell / 

In all popntes luperkfluoully. 
There be monkes ok Coche ſtatlynes / 
That (cant will lo tler at their melle / 

A lorde ok bludde with theym to litt. 
Vhole prowde lervite to beholde / 
In plate of ſilver and golde / 

It palleth a mans witt. 
Knpahtes and lqupers honorable / 
Are kayne to ſerve at their table / 

As vnto Dukes excellent. 

Divers of theym have the degre / 
Ol worthy Erles in dignite / 

And are lordes of the parlement. 
¶ They delcende of famous progeny? 
¶ He beggers lonnes moſt cõmenlp / 

Their fathers Ceant worth a groate. 
Comynge kyrſt to the abby gate / 


Tat. 
Fel, 


ddat, 
‘det, 


A beggynge with a lcalled pate / 
Haävynge nether goode ſhurt nor coate, 
duhich as lone as he is ones clad / 
For a gentilman he is had / 
Though he be but a ſtarcke knawe. 
Nat. ¶ Soche poverte is plente / 
For by it avoydynge lcacite / 
All welthynes they have. 
Jek. ¶ It is truly their filſhynge nett / 
Pover mens goodes aw ape to gett / 
To Catisty their gluttenny. 
It is the goulfe ot devoracion / 
And kountayne ok delolacion / 
To all people generally. 
Tah erot in wholy leripture / 
Is written a notable figure / 
Shewed in the hoke ol Daniell/ 
Howe the preſtes ol Babilone / 
dlith kalſhod atordynge in one / 
Had an poole called Bell. 
Outwardly made all of bras / 
And inwardly of erth it was / 
Havynge a relceyte Co deviled. 
That the poole lemed to devowere 
An. C. ſhepe with wyne and flower / 
Maply onto it Cacrpfited, 
IAUhich the preſtes with their whores / 
Thorowe crafty contrived dores / 


Entreinge in the nyght Cecretly, 
And there makynge recreation / 
They tonlumed the oblacion / 
Opprellynge the people grevoully. 
ddihich lemed lo ſtraunge a thynge / 
That bothe the people and the kynge / 
Keputed it a grett miracle. 
Untill Daniel at the laſt / 
Perteavynge their dilceavable caſt / 
Agaynſt it made an obſtacle. 
Ve vttered to their tonkulion / 
The execrable illusion / 
ddiherwith the kolke they Core noped. 
Caulynge by his policy / 
That this poole vtterly / 
Mas broken and deſtroped. 
¶ Wiherto doſt thou this compare? 
¶ Ok religious perfons to declare / 
The intollerable enormite. 
For as the preſtes with their ydoll / 
The pover people did pill and poll / 
By their dillaytkull luttelte. 
So the children ok perdicion / 
Named men of religion / 
ith their wilkull poverte. 
The wyde worlde korto begger / 
Daye and nyght they indever / 
Blyndynge the peoples ſümplitite. 


at. 
et. 


Mat. ¶ J marvayle men make no reſtraynt / 
Their dillaytkulnes to attaynt / 
TuUhyls it is open and aperte. 
Jet. ¶ Daniel is not pett come / 
dabich Hall obtayne the roume / 
Their kraudkull wayes to lubuerte. 
Mat. Chen ſhalbe then his tomynge: 
Fel. ¶ J enlure the or longe runnynge / 
For he begynneth to drawe nere. 
Mat. dell then / this matter to remitt / 
J wolde very kayne a lytell ſitt / 
Ol their chaſtite to heare. 
Jel. ¶ To tell the of their chaſtite / 
It lyeth not in my capacite / 
The ſhamkullnes therok to compryle. 
Mat. ¶ Men Cape they live bliſledly / 
Idlith out acte of matrimony / 
Enluynge verteous exercyſe. 
Jet. ¶ Their cloyſters are the devils mewes 
Faͤrre worle then enp ſtewes / 
Or comen places of whordom. 
They are the dens of baudines / 
And kornates of all letcheroulnes / 
Lyke vnto Gomer and Sodom. 
Ponge laddes and babes innocent / 
They brynge in by their intylment / 
To their leawde tongregacion. 
NUhom they receabe to prokeſſion / 


Bekore that they have dilcretion / 
To their eternall damnacion. 
For when they Cele by experience / 
The brynnynge of the toncupilcente / 
Pryckynge their hertes with love. 
Conlyderynge alto their bondage / 
Howe they can vle no mariage / 
As a chriſten man doth behove. 
Then to quenche their apetptes / 
They are kayne to be lodomptes / 
Abulynge theym felbes vnnaturally. 
And lo krom hope of lalvacion / 
They Call into delperacion / 
Ordrynge their lyves moſt ſhamkully. 
¶ J will not lay the tontrary / Mat. 
But amonge a grett tompany / 
One or two loche thou mapyſt kynde. 
¶ Male the tompany grett or lmall / Jek. 
A monge a thoufand kynde thou ſhall / 
Scant one chaſt of boddy and mynde 
¶ They Cape pett with bolde audacite/ qdat, 
That it reſteth in mans kaculte / 
It he will / to live chaſtly. 
¶ Then make they Chriſt a lyer / Jee, 
Callynge it a gykte inguler/ 
Not geven to every boddy. 
Paul allo in his epiſtle / 
Unto Timothe his dilciple / 


ddvitpnge by {prete of prophecy. 

Nameth it a dypliſſhe doctryne. 

Cuhich agaynſt leripture divine / 
Forbiddeth kolke to mary. 

Mo rover the ſtorys not kaynynge / 

The lives of olde fathers conteynynge / 
Geve reccorde to the lame. 

Cuhich endued with godly Ccience/ 

Exertylynge continuall abſtinente. 
The luſtes of the flelſhe to tame. 

Pet keawe or none had the grace / 

ith all their lab oure to purchate / 
The ſinguler gykte of chaſtite. 

Howe ſhuld they then live chaſte / 

That of goſtlynes have no taſte / 
Geven holy to carnalite. 

TUhich as wolves and bely beaſtes. 

Eatynge and drynkynge in their keaſtes / 
The bloudde ok the pover comenalte / 

They hate loche as are ſtudious / 

Abhorrynge thole that are verteous / 
As a toade / or poylonde lerpente. 

With oute knowledge as alles hrute/ 

Ok all goode manners deltitute / 
Brapnles and inſipient. 

Wat. ¶ I le then he werre a very chylde / 

Which wolde eny mo abbeys bylde / 

Pl the goodes Huld be lo pil lpent. 


¶ It werre fare better J luppole / Jek. 
To plucke Downe a grett Corte of thole / 
Cuhich are all redy of coſtly bildynge / 
¶ Oure lorde korbid / that werre pete / Mat. 
For they kepe holpitalite / : 
ape farynge people harborynge. 
Hulbande men and labourers / 
With all to men artiſicers / 
Chey caule to have grett ernynge. 
Their tow nes and villages / 
ith out exaccions or pillages / 
Under theym have moche wynnynge. 
They kepe alfo many lervauntes / 
Ketaynynge kermers and tennauntes / 
ddihich by theym have their lyvynge. 
¶ Holpitall abbeyes thou kyndeſt but keawe / Jek. 
All though Come of theym kor a ſheawe / 
To blyndkelde the peoples lyght. 
Paraventure will not denaye / 
PE a gentle man come that wape/ 
To geve hym lodgynge kor a nyght. 
But pl pover men thyther relorte / 
They ſhall have full lytell comkorte / 
Nether meate / dryncke / ne lodgynge. 
Savynge wother whyles perhape/ 
They gett a keawe broken crap 
Ol thele cormorante levynge. 
¶ Mell pete their Care ctonlyderynge / Tat. 


It is I wis no (male thynge / 

That they leave dayly at their borde. 
J ek. ¶ He but thorowe kalte lorchers / 

And vnthrykty abbey lobbers / 

To pobre kolcke lytell they a korde. 
For the beſt meate aw aye they carve / 
Uhich kor their harlotte muſt lerve / 

ith wother krendes of their kynne. 
Then proll the lervynge ollicers / 

Aith the yemen that be wapters/ 

So that their lebett? are but thynne. 
And where as thou makeſt relacion / 
That men of ſondry occupation / 

By theym are lett vnto laboure. 

It is aboute Coche kolylſhnes / 
Conternynge no proffptahlenes/ 

Unto their neghbours loccoure. 

In byldynge of chambers curious / 

Churches / and houles/ luperlluous / 
To no purpole expedient. 

Do that they mape latilky / 

Their inordinate kantaly / 

They tare kor no detryment. 

Set dyte and tarde players a lyde / 
And thorowe out the worlde lo wyde / 

They walle their goode moſt in vayne. 
Their pryde maketh many a begger / 
Feawe or none karynge the better / 


Ercept an poell Javel or twapne. 
Their townes lomtyme ok renowne / 
Leawily they caule to faule downe/ 

The honodure of the londe to marre. 
They Cue their Cubiette at the lawe / 
hom they make nott worth a ſtrawe / 

Kaynynge theym giltles at the barre. 
And that J me nowe reporte / 

To their lordſhips a grett lorte / 

ddlith whom they had controverlys. 
Namlpy / Saynt Edmondis bery / 
ith dyvers wother a grett many / 

Under the holde of monaſterys. 
Furthermore theare as J did wone / 

All hulbande men they have vndone / 

Deſtroyinge the londe milerably. 
¶ To prove that it wer very harde. IAlat. 
¶ Cake hede howe karmers go backwarde / Fe. 

And thou ſhalt le it with thyne ey. 
For the londes welth pryntipallpy / 
Stondeth in exertyle of hulbandry / 

By encreace of catell and tillynge. 
ddihich as longe as it doth prolper / 
The realme goeth backwarde never / 

In ſtabill kelicite perleverynge. 

The abbeys then full of tovetyle / 
hom polleſſions coulde not lutlyle / 

Ever more and more entroachynge. 


After they had Cpopled gentill men / 
They vndermpned hulbande men / 

In this maner theym robbynge. 
ddiheare a karme kor xx. lj. was ſett / 
Under. xxx. they wolde not it lett / 

Kapylynge it vp on lo Hye a lome. 
That many a goode huſholder / 
Conſtrayned to geve his karme over / 

To extreme beggary did come. 

Idlat. ¶ J have hearde faye of myne elders / 
That in Englonde many kermers / 
Kept gape houſholdes in tymes palled. 
Jet. ¶ Pe that they did with liberalite / 
Sheawynge to pobre people charite / 

But nowe all together is dalſhed. 
Ok ryche karme places and halles / 
Thou leiſt nothynge hut bare walles / 

The rokes fallen to the gromnde/ 

To tourne fapre houles into paſture / 
They do their diligent ture / 
The comen well to confownde, 
at. ¶ Howe habe the abbeys their payment? 
Gel. ¶ A newe wape they do invent / 

Lettynge a dolen karmes vnder one. 
Idhich one or two ryche krancklynge / 
Octuppinge a dofen mens lyvynge / 

Take all in their ow ne hondes a lone. 

at. ¶ The wother in paiynge their rent / 


Be lycklyhod were negligent / 
And wolde not do their duty. 
¶ They papde their duty and more / 
But their karmes are heythed lo lore / 
That they are brought vnto beggery. 
¶ Have the krancklynge therby no gapne? 
¶ Pes / but kyrſt they have moche payne / 
Per they can gett it ſubſtancially. 
Payinge more kor the entrynge in / 
Then they ſhalbe able to wyñe / 
A goode whyle after certaynly. 
For to gett the abbott? content / 
Cinder the Ceale of the covent / 
It is a thynge very coſtly. 
ddhere of the charges to recover / 
Lek they ſhulde theym lelves enpover / 
And be brought into decape. 
Pover cilly ſhepperde they gett / 
Cdhome into their karmes they lett / 
Lyvynge on mylke / whyg / and whey. 
¶ Mercykull lorde / who hearde ever tell / 
Religious kolke to be fo truell / 
Supplantynge the temporalte. 
¶ Thou knoweſt nott watkyn kelowe / 
Ho we they have brought to lorowe / 
In lykwyle the ſpretualte. 
( By what maner cabvillacion? 
¶ Surly through improperacion / 


Jek. 


at. 
Jet. 


Cdiat, 


‘Jef, 


ddat, 
Jet. 


Of inumerable benefices, 
WHat. ¶ Do they henefices improperate? 
Jel. ¶ Pe and that many a curate, 
Daply courlle their cruell bellies, 
Mat. ¶ They cate nether churche ne ſteple. 
Jel. ¶ No but they robbe the pover people / 
Devowrynge their fubfaunce, 
AUat. CVE they do (pretually ſowe / 
They mape well temporally mowe / 
Ak ter the apoſtles ordenaunce. 
Jet. ¶ Cothe they have it better cheape / 
For they temporall goodes reape / 
And owe nothynge kpretually. 
Their parilſhons they ſheare and clippe/ 
But they never open their lippe / 
To geve theym enyp kode goſtly. 
Wat. ¶ Happely they do it in prevete. 
Jef. ¶ So god healpe me it mape well be / 
Under ſome lecret claulure. 
Jor it is ſurly lo inviũble / 
That J trowe it is not pollible / 
To be lene of eny creature. 
Mat. Chat requyre they of benefices? 
Fel, ¶ No thynge but to have the fleces/ 
And avauntages carnally. 
Nat. ¶ J perceave not well thy meanynge. 
Get. ¶ Chey are redyer to take vp tythynge / 
Then to preache to theym krutkully. 


¶ Is there eny grett differynge / 
Bitwene thekt and tythe gaderynge / 

After the practyle that we Ce? 

@ Uery litell / all thynges reckened / 
Savynge that theves are corrected / 
And tythe gaderers go (cott Cre, 
q Have they no cirtumſpeccion / 
With diligent atfeccion / 

For their parelſhes to probyde? 

¶ They lett in kolylſhe dotardes / 
Wore mete Corto he bearwardes / 

Then chriſten mens Coules to gyde. 
And even as they do by karmage / 
Brynge the londe into a rearage / 

Contempnpnge the ate temporall. 
In lyke maner by their rapyne / 

They have brought into rupne / 

The order eccleſiaſticall. 
¶ It apereth they are paſt grace. 
¶ They are the vibels kornace / 

Oven inkernall vndaciable. 
¶ It thele monkes are lo noyous / 
Bothe kraudulent and covetous / 

To what bles are they profitable? 
¶ Nowe by the death that J hall depe / 
Ok all people vnder neth the Ckpe/ 

The worlde mape theym beſt (pare. 
Nether to the godly deite / 


Mat. 


Jef. 


Mat. 


Jek. 


Mat. 
Jek. 


Mat. 


Jek. 


Nor pett to mang btilite/ 
In enx cace profitable they are. 
And not only vnneteſlary / 
But moreover clene contrary / 
Dekraudynge that to theym is due. 
For though their lyfe lo vicious / 
To goddis lawes is in iurious / 
Conkowndynge the mape ok vertue. 
Pet are they more preſompteous / 
Sapinge their workes meritorious / 
Healpe lynners to be goddis hepres. 
Uherby Chriſtis bloud they delpyle / 
As though it coulde not lutlyle / 
Aith out their damnable prapres. 
And wheare as they ſhulde be preſt / 
At all lealons doynge their beſt / 
The cõmen well to mapntapne. 
Their bellies are lo full of greace / 
That nether in warre nor peate / 
Chey cane do eny healpe certayne. 
Wet their kyndynge they expende / 
Ahich ſhulde the londe dekende / 
Devowrynge many a knyghtes ke. 
They are nether goſtly / ner worldlx / 
Rather divlylſhe then godly / 
With out eny goode properte. 
Wat. CVE they be loche ydell raveners / 
They are lyke to the grett tourlers / 


Uhich noble men in ables kepe. 
For they are chereled all wape/ 
ith krelſhe litter and goode haye. 
Doynge right noght but eate and llepe. 
¶ There is in theym grett diverlte / Jek. 
For ve it come to extremite / 
They lave their matters from ppill. 
UAlhere as thele milerable brybers / 
Brynge their kodonders and healpers / 
The ſtrayght wape to the devill. 
¶ Are they lyke to wolves ravenous: Tat. 
¶ A grett deale more outragious / Fel. 
Farre excedynge their rapacite. 
For though they be cruell of kynde / 
Pett they leave their lkynnes be hynde / 
As a mendes for their cruelte 
But this milchevous mouckrp/ 
Though they robbe every country / 
Uhyls they be here a lyve. 
Het can they not be lo plealed / 
But after that they be deceaced/ 
Leaſt eny by theym ſhuld thryve. 
They cary into their lepulture / 
Their dayly clothynge and veſture / 
Buried in their churlylſhe habyte. 
¶ Have they on their botes allo? ddat. 
¶ Pe by my trothe even redy to go / Jek. 
To the devill withouten relppte. 
i 


ddlat, ¶ There is Come miſterp pondered / 
That they ble Co to be buried / 
In their habpte and clothynge. 
Fel. ¶ No dout it is a miſtery / 
By coniectours manikeſtly / 
Their wretched lyfe betokenynge. 
For as in this lyke they denayde / 
Their chriſten neghbours to apde / 
Lyvynge here vncheritably. 
So by their death and latter ende / 
In their buriall they pretende / 
Not to be of Chriſtis company. 
Mat. ¶ To whom then do they pertapne? 
Fel. ¶ To the devill their loverayne / 
Th ich hath theym all in his bonde. 
dat, ¶ Beware thou be not to bolde / 
For thy lyke were bought and lolde / 
pe thou ſpake this in Englonde. 
Jet. ¶ They mape well bothe ban and cours / 
But they cannot do moche wors / 
Then they did to Hun the marchaunt. 
Mat. ¶ Did they eny grebaunce to hym; 
Jet. ¶ Out of this lyfe they did hym tryme / 
Betaule he was goddis lervaunte. 
dat. ¶ He did Come kaulte gretly notory? 
Jel, ¶ No thynge but kor a mortuarp/ 
The preſtes agaynſt hym did aryle. 
No maner kaulte in hym was fownde/ 


Pet was he hanged / brent / and drownde. 
Dis goodes takyn vp kor a pryle. 

As an herityke they hym tobe / 

Becaule he had many a hoke/ 
In englylche / ol holy lcripture. 

Allo he worſhipped no ymages / 

And wolde not go on pilgremages / 
Ulynge none othes to periure. 

¶ Are the prelatè fo mad krantycke / 

To iudge Coche a man an heritycke / 
Shewynge tokens of kydelite: 

¶ They regarde their worldly prolkett / 

Tynnynge therby many a korkett / 
ddihiche moveth theym to crudelite. 

Mens goodes wrongkullpy to ceale/ 

They make herity kt whom they pleale / 
By kaulte relacion of Someners. 

¶ Have they none wother intelleccion? 

¶ Pes allo by their conkeſſion / 
Cdhich they tell in preſtes cares, 

¶ Dare they contellions to bewraye? 

¶ Conkeſſions catha? pe by my kaye / 
They kepe no lecretnes att all. 

Though noble men have doctours / 

To be their private tconkellours / 
Het they have one that is generall. 

¶ Belpde thole which are perticuler? 

¶ He / and that hath brought lome to care / 


qdiat, 


Jek. 


ddat, 
Jek. 


Mat. 
‘det. 


Mat. 
Jet. 


Ok whom J coulde male rehearceall. 
Mat. His name wolde J very kayne here. 
Jel, ¶ It is the englilſhe Lutiker / 
Iotherwple called the Cardinall. 
In all the londe there is no wyght / 
Nether lorde baron / nor knyght / 
To whom he hath eny hatred, 
But ether by lower ſpeche or lwete / 
Ok their tonkellours he will wete / 
Howe they have theym lelves behaved. 
dapat they laye / it is attepted / 
In no poynte to be obiected / 
Though they be as kalte as Judas. 
Mat. ¶ IUhat authorite do they allege? 
Gel. ¶ It is their churches previlege / 
Falcely to kayne that never was. 
Hat. ¶ Soche confelours are vniuſt. 
Jet. ¶ Pett nedes do it they mut / 
Ye they will to honoure altende. 
Mat. ¶ Promocions are of the Kyngis gykt? 
Jet. ¶ For all that he maketh loche ſhykt / 
That in his plealure they depende. 
Though they have the kyngis patent / 
Except they have allo his allent / 
It tourneth to none avauntage. 
His power he doth lo extende / 
That the kyngis letters to rende / 
He will not korbeare in his rage. 


@ This is a grett prelumpcion / Mat. 
For a villapne bochers ſonne / 
His authorite fo to avaunce. 
But it is more to be marveyled / 
That noble men wilbe conkelled / 
To thele kaytives of milcreaunce. 
¶ O' / the grett whore ol Babilon / Jek. 
Mith her deadly cuppe of poylon / 
Hath brought theym to dronkenſhip. 
That paynted hordes and ded ſtocke / 
Carved pooles in Cones and block / 
Above allmyghty god they worſhip. 
@ Bath Englond Coche ſtacions / Mat. 
Ol devoute peregrinacions / 
As are in Fraunte and Italy? 
¶ Scke oute londes every chone / Jek. 
And thou ſhalt kynde none lo prone / 
As Englonde / to this ydolatry. 
Ok wholy Roodes / there is loche a light / 
That bitwene this and mydnyght / 
J coulde not make explicacion. 
Then have they ladies as many / 
Some of grace and fome of mercv / 
With divers of lamentacion. 
Morover paynted Cocke and ſtones / 
With ſhrynes / kull ot rotten bones / 
To the whiche they make oblacion. 
¶ UUhat are they akter thy luppolynge? Mat. 


Jek. ¶ Stronge theves with outen glolynge / 
And authours ok prevaricacion. 
dat. ¶ Take hede thou do not blalpheme. 
Jef. ¶ Alter their workes I theym eſteme / 
Both to man and god oure creatoure. 
ddivere as is no god but one. 
die ought to worſhip hym alone / 
And no kalce goddes to adoure. 
dabpehe of his honoure is dekrauded / 
By thele pooles kaulcely lauded / 
Mith Cacrifice and adoracion. 
Man in lyke maner they robbe / 
Caulynge pobre kolke to lygh and lobbe / 
Tahkynge awape their luſtentacion. 
Mat. ¶ The goodes that to theym are ollered / 
Are they not to po ver people proffered / 
Their neceflites to releke: 
Jek. ¶ It is waked in ryetous revell / 
Amonge many an poell Javell / 
To norylſhe morther and milcheke. 
Wat. CF heare Cape that belydes London / 
There is oure lady of Milldon / 
Thich doth grett myratles dayly. 
Jek. CAs for whordom / and letcheroulnes / 
She is the cheke lady maſtres / 
Comen paramoure of baudry. 
Manp men as it is knowen / 
Kepe mo chyldren then their owne / 


By her mpracles promotion. 
Ay ves to deceave their hulbandes / 
Make to her many errandes / 
Under coloure of devocion. 
¶ Poſt thou oure lady lo backbyte? qddat. 
¶ No but J have the ſtocks in delpyte / Jek. 
du herby they diſhonoure her. 
In lcripture it is written / 
And ok oure lorde korbidden / 
To be a kalce ydolatrer. 
¶ duhyls thou doſt lo farre procede / Mat. 
Howe is it then in thy crede / 
Ol Saynt Thomas ok Tantourburp? 
¶ Abeleve / and allo J truſt / Fel. 
Hl that he were in this lyke iuſt / 
And of oure lordes votacion. 
That his loule hath kruicion / 
Perpetually with out intermiſlion / 
Olk eternall conſolacion. 
¶ Be but I meane of his body / daar. 
Shryned in the monaſtery / 
ddith golde and ſtones precious. 
Aldo the grett myracles wrought / 
And Howe of people he is lought / 
ith offerynges and gyktes lomptious. 
¶ As tor that pf we geve credente / Jek. 
To oure laveoure Chriſtis ſentente / 
The Euangeliſtes bearynge recorde. 


Manp hall do thynges ſtraunge / 
daiherby they will boldly chalange / 

To worcke in the name ok dure lorde. 
And pet Chriſt in theym hath no parte / 
But worcke theym by the devils arte / 

Ulurpynge an angels lykenes. 
ddihich doth hym ſilke lo tranlpole / 
Fraudulently to begyle thole / 

That contempne goddis rightoulnes. 

Mat. ¶ Meverthelelle as clarkes dekyne / 
Morkynge ok myratles is a ſigne / 
That vnto god they are acceptable. 
Fel. ¶ Shall we to men credence geve / 
Or ought we the golpell to beleve / 
hole verite is impermutable? 
dare lape / and abyde therby / 
That Sayntt Thomas ok Caunterburp / 

AUith wother Sayncté canonpled. 

k their paynted ellicacite / 
Is but as it ſemeth to be. 

Ok god they are delpyled. 

For though they heale lame and blynde / 

With men (as they laye) out ot mynde / 
Healpynge dileales corporall. 

Pet deſtroye they out ol hande / 

For every one of theym a thowlande / 

Tonternynge their loules Cpretualt, 
And where as Chriſt doth requpre / 


That of god we ſhulde delyre / 
All oure neceflite and nede. 
To theym we make peticion/ 
Agaynſt goddis prohibicion / 

To wicked doctours gevynge hede. 
¶ Mell yet J enlure the Jeffraye / 
Che golpell kor theym they laye / 

Growndynge on it their argument. 
¶ Pape watkyn that is a ſtarcke lye. 
¶ Howe ſhall we then the troth trye / 

By Come probacion evident: 
¶ Mary take goddis wholy wrytynge / 
Nether addynge nor diminylchynge / 

But even playnly akter the letter. 
¶ They Cave Cevipture is fo ditlule / 
That lape people on it to mule / 

Shulde be never the better. 

It is no medlynge kor koles / 
But kor foche as have bene at (coles / 

As doctours that be graduate. 
¶ Ieneſt thou that Peter the filſher / 
Underſtode not (cripture clearlyer / 

Then the pharifaies obſtinate: 
dal ho did fo wilfully reſiſt / 

Agaynſt the reteavynge of Chrilt / 

As they which were learned? 
¶ No wonder / kor they knewe hym not. 
¶ No more do oure doctours god wot / 


at. 
Jek. 
Mat. 
‘Jet, 


daar. 


Jeł. 


Tat. 
Jek. 


In eny popnte to he difcerned, 
Mat. ¶ Ok Chriſt pett they make mencion, 
Fel, ¶ Pe kor be caule their penſion / 
Mith henefices mape be endued. 
But in their lyfe and behaveoure / 
They delpyle Chriſt oure laveoure / 
Labourynge his worde to exclude. 
Mat. ¶ Canſt thou prove this in dede? 
Jet. CcUholoeber will the golpell rede / 
To prove it hall nede no teſtes. 
Mat. ¶ Peraventure they wolde have it hid / 
TAUherkore to rede it they korbid / 
Le men ſhulde knowe their wickednes. 
Jek. ¶ Had thou ſtudied an whoale pere / 
Thou couldeſt not have gone no nere / 
To hit their crafty Cuttelnes, 
For yk the golpell were lotlered / 
Ol lape people krely to be red / 
In their omne moders langage. 
They ſhulde le at their kyngers endes / 
The abhominacions of thele kendes / 
ith the abuſion of pilgremage. 
Allo to perceave every whitt / 
IUhat it is Sapnee korto viſitt / 
IAith nobles / brouches / and rynges. 
Mat. ¶ Dok thou this cuſtume reprehende? 
Gel. ¶ IJ thyncke no goode man will comende/ 
Soche luperſticious offerpnges, 


ddherof thre popnte J will move / 
By the whyche J thall playnly prove / 

That it is a thynge vngodly. 

Fyre a pobre man of karre dwellynge / 
For his wyke and chyldren labourynge / 

To kepe and kynde theym honeſtly. 
Paraventure for Come ſickenes / 

Or kor a vowe of koliſchnes / 

To atcomplylſhe Satans inſtitute. 
Taketh on hym a karre viage / 

To fome Saynctes ſhryne or ymage / 

Leavynge his houſholde deſtitute. 
duUhich often tymes do mis cary, 

The meane while that he doth tary / 

Beſtowynge his laboure in vayne. 
And lo goddis cõmaund ment neglecte / 
For (male tryfles of none effecte/ 

They put theym lelves vnto payne, 
Secondarply / what pevilchnes / 

Is it to honoure with ryches / 

Ol deade layncte the bodies: 
Seynge that whyls they here lyved / 
From ryches they were deprived / 

As we rede in their ſtoryes / 
Thirdly / it is no Chriſten touche / 

To le manp a golden ouche / 

Mith rynges and ſtones precioully. 

To make deade laynctes forte ſhyne / 


Ahere pover kolke kor honger pyne / 

Dypinge with out healpe petioully. 
And yk with all poſũbilite / 

Oure chriſten neghbours poverte / 

Dulpy to ayde we are bownde. 

Thy do Saynctes it then trankgrelle / 
In whom charitable perketnes / 

In efpeciall ſhulde redownde? 
Sapnet Jhon to Chriſt Co amiable / 
Sapth / extepte we be charitable / 

Lovynge cache wother kraternallp. 

It boteth not Chriſt to prokelle / 

For why/ we wander in darcknes / 
AUith out light erronioully. 

For howe can he have charite / 

That feith his neghbours necellite/ 

And rekuleth hym to locoure? 

Mat. CF marvaple not by hym that me made / 
WE they be with golde and ſtones lo lade / 

Though they cannot their neghbours fe, 
But nowe to ſpeabe erneſtly / 

Have their loules teleſtially / 

In loche offerynges eny delpte? 

Jek. ¶ It is to theym grett delplealure / 
Abhorrynge it out of mealure / 
As a thynge done in their delpyte. 
dat, ¶ Chat were beſt then to be done: 
Sel. ¶ To breake theym in peces a none / 


A monge pobre folke to be deſtributed. 
¶ Haw / to do that dede who durſt / Mat. 
Seynge that he ſhulde be a courſt / 
And as an herityke reputed. 
¶ Let theym with kurioulnes k well / Jek. 
Courtpnge with boke/ bell / and candell / 
Mhyls they have breath for to Cpeake, 
Het had we the Kynges litente / 
Ie wolde with outen ditkydence / 
Their golden ſhrynes in peces breake. 
¶ bat ſhulde we do with their ryches: Mat. 
¶ Geve it to pover men in almes / Fel. 
To whom ok dute it doth longe. 
¶ The Saynctes then wolde be angryx! / Mat. 
Hl that we ſhulde be fo hardy / 
Unlaukully to do theym wronge. 
For ſome men have it allayde / 
Uhom kaynttes have ſhreawedly arayde / 
In revengynge their iniury. 
So that by an whole nyghtes lpate / 
They were kayne to kepe one place / 
The dores ſtondynge open apertly. 
¶ And what was their kynall chaunce / Gel. 
¶ By my lothe / in an hangynge dauncee/ Mat. 
Their neck in a corde to preve. 
¶ Ute the Saynctes eny men to kyll? Jek. 
¶ No but they make theym ſtonde ſtill / Mat. 
Untill they be taken of the Schereve. 


Then are thy lyke and lemblable / 
Cinto oure bilſhops venerable / 
ddihich laye / we will not morther. 
But they put men in loche lavegarde / 
That with in a whyle akterwarde / 
They be Cure to go no korther. 
Fel. ¶ Are not foche layncte reprehentble? 
Mat. ¶ Pe kor they ſhulde be invincible / 
Ok charitable dileccion. 
For if they will eny man nope / 
Ether eny body to deſtroye / 
They are not of Chriſtis eletcion. 
Th iche after Luke evangelion / 
Sapde to thapoſtels James and Jhon / 
Melcitis cuius (piritus eſtis. 
The lonne ot man hidder cam / 
Mot Corto deſtroye eny man / 
But to lave that perilched is. 
ddherfore let theym do wonders / 
By the divels their kounders / 
To leade men in blynde cecite, 
Pett never thelelle thou and J / 
Molde put oure Celbes in ieopardy / 
Agaynſt all their malignite. 
To take awaye their ouches / 
Golden rynge and brouches / 
Gevynge it vnto the poore. 
dat. C Thou excepſt. S. Chutbert of Puram / 


With oure lady of Malſyngam / 
Allo oure lady of the Moore. 
¶ God beynge oure direccion / Fee. 
die wolde make none eveepcion/ 
Agaynſt the devils enchauntmente, 
To do their beit / let theym not lpare / 
For we wolde make theym full bare / 
Ol their precious ornamente, 
¶ Oure honeſte then deſtapned / Mat. 
Suerly we ſhulde be proclaymed / 
For outragious heretyké. 


¶ UUhy more we then the Cardinall? Fel. 

¶ He attempteth nothynge at all / ddat. 
Sothe maters in his bilſhoprycke. 

¶ I am Cure thou haſt hearde lpoken / Jek. 


hat monaſteries he hath broken / 
ith out their kownders confente. 
He lubverteth churches / and chappells / 
Takynge a wape bok? and bells 
ith chalelces / and veſtmente. 
He plucketh downe the coſtly leades / 
That it mape rapne on laynctè heades / 
Not lparynge god nor oure ladye. 
ddihere as they red lervyte divyne / 
There is groutynge of pigges and lwpne / 
With lowynge of oxen and kpe. 
The aultres ok their celebracions / 
Are made pearches for hens and capons / 


De koylynge theym with their durt. 
And though it be never lo prophane / 
He is counted a goode chriſtiane / 
No man doynge hym eny hurtt. 
Mat. ¶ A contcience yk it be ſothe / 
That the Cardinall fo dothe / 
wonder that he is not apeached. 
Sel. ¶ O / churche men are wyly koxes / 
More crafty then iuggelers boxes / 
To play ligier du mayne teached. 
Mt is not for nought they kayne / 
That the two lweardes to theym pertayne / 
Both ſ(pretuall / and temporall. 
Uherwith they playe on both hondes / 
Moſt tyrannoully in their bondes / 
Holdynge the worlde vniverlall. 
Agaynſt god they are lo ſtobbourne / 
That (cripture they tole and tourne / 
After their ow ne pmaginacion, 
wf they Cape the mone is belewe / 
Ie muſt beleve that it is true / 
Admittynge their interpretacion. 
Cat. ¶ Art thou not a krayde to prelume / 
Agaynſt the Cardinalls kume / 
Seynge they wilbe all on his lyde: 
Jek. [Mo do rather gretly reioyce / 
That of a lytell wormes voyte / 
Goddis iudgement mape be verykyed. 


Agaynſt Coche a wicked brothell / 
Which layth / vnder his girthell / 
He holdeth Kynges and Princes. 
To whom for a lalutacion / 
J will rehearte a breke ovacion/ 
Dedicate vnto his ſtatlynes. 
¶ Nowe gentell mate J the prape. Mat. 
¶ Have at it then with out delaye / Jet. 
Tontempnynge his malicioufnes. 


O milerable montter/ moſt malicious / 
Father of perverſite / patrone of hell. 

O terrible Tyrant / to god and man odious / 
Ad vocate of antich riſt / to Chriſt rebell. 

To the I (peake/ o caytife Cardinall Co cruell. 
Caulles chargynge by thy courled comadmet 
To brenne goddis worde the wholy teſtamet. 


SGodde worde / grownd of all vertue ad grace 
The kructeous kode / ok dure kaythkull truſt. 

Thou hak condempned in mot carkull cace / 

Throwe kurious folp/ kalte and vniuſt. 

O fearce Pharao / kolower of flelchly luſt. 

hat moved thy mynde by malpee to coͤlent / 

To brenne godde worde / the wholy teſtamet. 


Thetenoure ok thy tyranny palleth my brayne 

In every poynt evidently to endyght. 

Nero nor herod / wer never lo nopus certapne 
k 


All though of godde lawe they had lytel lyght 
Shame it is to Cpeake howe agaynſt ryght. 
Thy hatkull here hath tauled to be brent / 
Goddis true worde / the wholy teſtament. 


O perverle preſte patriarke of pryde / 
Mortherer with out mercy moſt erecrable, 
O beaſtly brothell / of baudry the bryde / 
Darlynge ok the devill / gretly deteſtable. 
Alas / What wretch wolde be fo vengeable: 
At eny tyme to attempte loche impediment / 
To brene godde worde the wholy teſtament. 


God ok his goodenes / grudged not to dye / 
Man to delyver krom deadly dampnacion. 
Chole will is that we ſhulde knowe perketly 
du hat he here hath done kor oure Caluacion, 
O truell kapkace / full of crafty conlpiracion. 
Howe dur thou geve then kalte iudgement 
To brenne godde worde / the wholp teſtamet. 


Thy leawednes of lybynge is loth to heare / 
Chriſtis gofpell to come vnto cleare light. 
Howe be it lurly it is ſo lpred karre and neare 
That Corto let it thou halle lytell myght. 
God hath opened oure dercke dimed lyght. 
Trulp to perceabe thy tyranous intent / 

To brene god worde the wholy teſtament. 


Agaynſt thyne ambicion all people do crpe/ 
Popoully ſpedige the luſtenaunce of the pore 
Thy haulte honoure hyly to magnifp/ 

Ma beth / theves / traytours / ad many atwhore 
duo worth the wretche of wickednes the dore 
Forger of oure dayly damage and detriment 
To brenne goddis worde the wholp teſtamet. 


O papnted paſtoure / of Satan the Prophet / 
Kagynge ctourre / wrapped in awolues Chpne 
O butcherlpy bilſhop / to bea ruler vnmete / 
Maler ok milery / occafion of lynne. 

God graunt the grace nowe to begynne. 

Ok thy dampnable dedes to be penitent / 
Brenpnge goddis worde / the wholy teſtamẽt. 


¶ No more kor oure lordis paſſion / ddat, 
Thou rapleſt nowe of a kaſſion / 
ith rebuke moſt delpytous / 
No man ſhall thele wordes advert / 
But will iudge theym ok an hert / 
To protede / moſt tcontumelious. 
( Though popilſhe curres here at do harcke/ Jek. 
Pet thou mayſt therin well marcke / 
The will of god atcomplelched. 
The Cardinall thus to rewarde / 
duhich with oute eny godly regarde / 
Deldapneth the trothe to be pupplilſhed. 


Therkore as he did the trueth tondempne / 
So god wil hym and all his tontempne / 
With the lwearde of punnplſhment. 
at. ¶ They had kyrſt Come provocacion: 
Fel. ¶ None wother then the tranllacion / 

Ok the englylſhe newe teſtament. 
ddiherin the authours with mecknes / 
Utterly avoydynge convitioulnes / 

Demeaned theym lo dilcretly. 

That with all their invencion / 
They coulde kynde no reprehencion / 
Keſiſtynge goddis worde wilkully. 
Mat. ¶ Howe had the golpell kyrſt entraunte / 
Into Englonde lo karre of d iſtaunce / 
Cuhere to rede hym / no man maye? 
Fel. ¶ Goode chriſten men with pure aftecte/ 
Ok god fingulerly therto electe / 

IAlith cot did hym thether conveye. 
TUhich / even as Chriſt was betrayed / 
So with hym the tlargy played / 

Thorowe trapterous prodicion. 

Cat. ¶ Cho played the parte of Judas: 
Jet. ¶ The wholy bilſhop ol Sayntt Alle / 

A poſte of Satans iurildittion. 
hom they call Poctour ſtandilſhe / 
dione that is nether flelſhe nor filſhe / 

At all tymes a cõmen ler. 

He is a bablynge Queſtio niſt / 


And a mervelous grett Cophitt/ 

Som tyme a low ly grape krper. 
Ok ſtomabe he is kearte and bolde / 

In braulynge wordes a very (colde / 

Menglynge vennem with Cugre. 
He delpyleth the trueth of god / 
Tahynge parte rather with kalcehod / 

Forto obtapne worldly lucre. 

In tarde playinge he is a goode greke / 
And can l kyll of poſt and glyeke / 
Allo a payre of dyte to trolle. 
For whordom and kornicacions / 
He maketh manp viſitacions / 

His Dioces to pill and polle. 
Though he be a ſtowte divyne / 

Pett a preſt to kepe a concubyne / 

He there admitteth wittynglp. 
So they pape their pearly tribute 
Unto his dyplilche lubſtitute / 

Olli ciall / or tomillary. 
To rehearce all his lyvynge / 
God gebe it yvell chevynge / 

Or els Come amendment ſhortly. 
¶ Howe did he the golpell betrape? 
¶ As lone as ever he hearde ape / 

That the golpell tam to Englonde. 
Immediĩatly he did hym trappe / 
And to the man in the red cappe / 


Mat. 
Jet. 


He brought hym with ſtronge honde. 
Bekore whole prowde tonſiſtory / 
Bryngynge in kalte teſtimony / 

The golpell he did theare accule, 

at. ¶ He did mo perlones reprelent / 
Then Judas the traytour malivolent / 
Cuhiche betrayed Chriſt to the Jues. 
Jel. ¶ Thou mapſt le ot theym in one manne / 
Herod / Pilat / Cayphas / and Anne / 
ith their propertis ſeverall 
And in another manileſtly / 
Judas full of tonſpiracy / 
Mith the lectes pharilaicall. 
They are a grett deale more mutable / 
Then Proteus ok korme lo variable / 
ddhich coulde hym ſilke lo dilgyle. 
They canne repreſent apes / and beares / 
Lyons / and alles with longe eares / 

Even as they lik to divyle. 

But nowe of ſtandilſhe acculacion / 
Brelly to make detlaracion / 

Thus to the Card inall he Cpake, 
Plealeth poure Honourable grace / 
Here is chaunled a pitious cace/ 

And to the churche a grett lacke. 
The golpell in oure Englilſhe tonge / 
Ok lape men to be red and longe / 

Is nowe hidder come to remapne. 


CUhich many heretyke Hall make/ 
Except poure grace Come wape take/ 
By voure authorite hym to reſtrapne. 
For truly it is no handlynge / 
For laye peoples vnderſtondynge / 
ith the golpell to be buly. 
hich many wone interprilynge / 
Into herely it did brynge / 
Dildaynynge the churche vnreverently. 
¶ Colthe/ thele laynge are ſophiſtitall / at. 
J wolde heare the fence miſticall, : 
Ok thele wordes right interpreted, 
¶ In kayth with out ũ mulacion / Jef, 
This is the right fignificacion/ 
Ol his meanynge to be exprelled. 
O Cardinall lo glorious / 
Thou arte Capitayne over vs / 
Antichriſtis cheke member. 
Ok all oure deteſtacions / 
And ſinkull prevaritacions / 
Thou alone / arte the dekender. 
Wiherfore healpe nowe or els never / 
For we are vndone kor ever / 
Hk the golpell abroade be (pred. 
For then with in a whyle akter / 
Every plowe manne and carter / 
Shall le what a lyke we have led. 
Howe we have this ibe hondred peres/ 


Rolled theym amonge the bryres / 

Ol delperate infidelite, 

And howe we have the worlde brought / 
Cinto beggery worlle then nought / 

Through oure chargeable vanite. 
ddhich knowen / we ſhalbe abhorred / 
Keddi to be knocked in the korhed / 

Oure welth taken awaye clene. 
Therkore Tyrant playe nowe thy parte / 
Seynge with the devill thou arte / 

Gretter then eny manne hath bene. 
Put the golpel a waye quyght / 

That he come not to lape mens ſight / 

Forto knowe goddis comaundemente, 
And then we that are the remenaunt / 
Shall diligently be attendaunt / 

To blynde theym with oure tomentk. 
ꝓk they have once inhibition / 
In no maner of condition / 

To rede goddis worde and his lawes. 
For vs doctours of theology / 

It ſhalbe but a lmale maſtery / 

To make theym koles and dawes. 
Loke what thou doſt by tyrannx / 

Ie will alowe it by lophiſtry / 

Agaynſt thele worldly villaynes. 

at. ¶ Powe truly this is the meanynge / 
Howe loever be the lpeakynge / 


Oe thele Cpretuall lordapynes. 


¶ But what layde the Cardinall here at? 


¶ He (pake the wordes of Pilat / 

Sapinge / J kynde no kault therin. 
Howe be it / the bilſhops allembled / 
Amonge theym he examened / 

Chat was bet to deternipn? 
Then anlwered bilſhop Cayphas / 
That agrett parte better it was / 

The golpell to be codempned. 

Let their vites manykolde / 
Shulde be knowen of ponge and olde / 

Their eſtate to be tontempned. 
The Cardinall then incontinent / 
Agaynſt the goſpell gave iudgement / 

Sapinge / to brenne he delerbhed. 
berto all the bilſhoppe cryed / 
Anlwerynge / it cannot be denyed / 

He is worthy lo to be ſerved. 
¶ Pk they playe thus their vages / 
They ſhall not eltape the plages / 

Which to theym of Rome happened. 
At whole (courge fo marvelous / 
They wolde yk they were gratious / 

Gladly to be admonilſhed. 

To whom goddis worde in purite / 
das Cyr ſhewed with humilite / 

Accordynge to the veritable lence. 


Wat. 


Jek. 


Hoc eſt 
London 
Epus. 


Mat. 


Howe be it they wolde not it reteave / 
But krawardly with lwearde and gleave / 
They expulled it from thence, 
Unto tyranny they did leane / 
dUherfore god vlynge another meane / 
To brynge theym vnto repentaunte. 
He ſtered vp Come mens l(pryte / 
hich their kautes did endyte / 
Ok their milcheke makynge vttraunte. 
Het wolde not they amende / 
But moare wilkully did detkende. 
Their evill lyke agaynſt goddis worde. 
Therkore as millyvers obſtinate / 
They were deſtroyed nowe of late / 
ddith peſtilente and dent ok worde. 
Fel. ¶ Thou hak rehearced thre poynte / 
Which will make all preſtes ioynte / 
For keare to trpmble and Hake, 
Seynge that the Cyr is paſt / 
And the letonde cometh in kaſt / 
Their hypocrifi to awake, 
And pk they will not be rekrayned / 
The lworde of vengeaunte vnkapned / 
On their krawardnes will light. 
dat. ¶ Well/ let vs by no perluaſion / 
Geve no foche occaſlon / 
Cauſynge chriſten men to kyght. 
Jek. ¶ No man will have that lulpicion / 


But take it kor an admonicion/ 
Their vnhappy lyke to repent, 
For we ſhewe as they ſhall kynde / 
Yk god inlpyre not their mynde / 
To laboure kor amendment. 
Cdhich by lcripture to verik / 
Let theym rede the prophet Jeremy / 
In the chapter / kower and twente. 
Howe be it J will me hens hye / 
diheare as the Cardinals kurpe / 
ith his trealure ſhall not gett me. 
¶ Is this prowde Card inall rycher / IAlat. 
Then ChHritt or goode laynct Peter / 
In whole roume he doth luccede? 
¶ The bolles of his mulis brydles / Jek. 
Myght bye Chriſt and his diltiples / 
As karre as J coulde ever rede. 
¶ UUhether cank€ thou then flye awaye: lat. 


¶ To Conſtantinoble in Curkepe/ Fel. 
Amonge hethen mp lpfe to leade. 
¶ VE thou wilt then live chriſtenly / Mat. 


Thou mutt ole thy dilke prevely / 
Or els lurely thou arte but deade. 
CF hall have theare as grett liberte / Jek. 
As in wother placis ok chriſtente / 
The trueth of Chriſt to profelle, 
For he that will the trueth declare / 
J dare Cape moche better he weare / 


To be with theym in hethennelle. 
Mat. ¶ Though thou go never lo karre hente / 
Pet with moſt terrible lentence / 
To courlle the they will not mye. 
Jek. CI ponder very lytell their tourles / 
For to god F Cape with humblenes / 
They hall courfe/ and thou halt blylle 
Mat. ¶ In their courles / is their no parell? 
Fel. ¶ No kor they do it in the quarell / 
Ol their god which is their belly. 
Mat. ¶ Cuhat mifchebous god is that? 
Gel. ¶ Mone that hath eaten vp the katt / 
Ok englonde wealth fo mery. 
Mat. CF will gett me then into Wales/ 
To dwell amonge hilles and dales / 
ddith kolke that be ſimple and rude, 
Fel. ¶ Come not there J counlell the. 
For the preſtes / their ſimplicite / 
Thorowe craktpnes do fo delude. 
That wholo ever is lo hardy / 
To (peake agaynſt preſtes knavery / 
For an herityke they hym take, 
Ok whole milerable calamite / 
Under the Cpretuall taptiuite / 
J will here after a procele make. 
Mat. ¶ Then will J go into the realme / 
Ok the plenteous londe of beame / 
In the Cite of Prage to dwell. 


¶ Ok two thynge J will the warne / 
Uhiche thou mutt parketly learne / 
Pl thou wilt kolowe my countfell. 
Fyrſt beware in elpeciall / 
Ol the outwarde man exteriall / 
Though he ſhewe a kapre aperaunce. 
Manx Hall come in a lambis Chynne/ 


Uhich are ravilſhynge wolues with in / 


Ennemps to Chriſtis ordinaunte. 
The leconde is / yk eny reply / 
Bryngynge in realons obſtinatly / 

Agaynſt that which lemeth to be trewe. 
Cake no graduate kor an authoure / 
But remitt goode maſter doctoure / 

To the olde teſtament or newe. 
And pyk he will beare the in honde / 
That thou cant not it vnderſtonde / 

Be caule ok the dilliculte. 

Axe hym howe thou arte able / 
To vnderſtonde a kapned fable, 

Ok more crafty fubtilite? 
¶ I te thou knoweſt their lecretnes / 
¶ He J coulde in their very lycknes / 

Declare theym yk J had relppte, 

C Well I will departe / adue / 
¶ Nowe J beleche oure lorde Jelu / 
To be thy gyde daye and nyght. 


¶ In deltripcid ok the Armes / kor 
wherkor rede wherby. 


Jek. 


lat. 


Jiek. 
Adlat. 


Jek. 


Chriſt godde Conne borneol amapden poore / 
Forto lave mankynd / krom heven deltended. 
Pope Clemente. the lonne of an whoore / 

To deltrope man / from hell hath alcended. 


* 
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In whom is evidently tomprehended. 
Theperkett meknes of oure ſaveoure Chriſt / 
And tyranny of the murtherer Antichriſt. 


REPRINTED BY CNARLES WHITTINGHAM, CHISWICK. 
1845. 
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